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New 


Songs  of  Praise  and 
Power,  No.  1. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

-#E3 


Mine,  Still  Mine. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
 4- 


1: 


1.  Thro'  scenes  of  joy   or  sor-row, 

2.  Thro'  earth  -  ly  trib  -  u  -  la-tion, 

3.  Tho'    lost,  some  fleet-ing    treas-  ure, 

4.  My    Shep  herd  goes  be  -  fore  me; 


Je  -  sus  still 

Je  -  sus  still 

Je  -  sus  still 

Je  -  sus  still 


Je  -  sus  still 


I 

is  mine; 
is  mine; 
is  mine; 
is  mine; 


I  I 


is  mine; 


:tz=±— t 


r — r 


i 


He  will  still  "  " 
He    is  mine, 
He    is  mine, 
He  will  still 

1.  He  will  still 


Thro'  ev  -  'ry  new  to  -  mor-row, 
My  strength  and  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion, 
With  love  be  -  yorid  all  meas  -  ure, 
Be  -  yond  the  vale,  His   glo  -  ry! 


be  mine, 

still  mine, 

still  mine. 

be  mine. 


U—i  n 


be  mine. 

-4— U 


-pz. 


-I  r 


Chorus. 


1; — gE 


-25*- 


My    Sav  -  iour  fail  -  eth    nev  -  er; 

-h-    -p~  -(2- 


m 


0     bow    His  glo  -  nes  shine, 

glo  -  ries  shine, 

-m-  •       -m-   -m-  -m- 


m 


1  1- 


i 


I 


H-V- 


I'll    sing     it   out  for  -  ev  -  er, 


rr 


He    is  mine.  still  mine. 

He    is  mine,  still  mine. 


h  e  r  » 

o— :  

-      fcz   t=  t 

:*  -f=  =g -ML- 
c    *  ?  I — f— J 
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No.  3. 


Jesus  Set  the  Music  Ringing;. 


Rev.  George  O.  Webster. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


p  >       -   -   -     -    -  -m-  •  *-  S  *  *  *~  |^ 

1.  You  ask  what  makes  me  happy  The  whole  day  long,  Why  I  am  al-ways  singing  A 

2.  I     can-not  keep  from  singing  Since  that  glad  day,  When  Jesus  took,  in  mer-cy,  My 

3.  His  love  each  day  is  growing  More  sweet  to  'me,  Each  day  new  grace  and  beauty  In 


n 


-V-i—=u4i 


zzpcz 


i — i — r 


i 


glad-some  song;  Ah,  well  do  I  re-mem-ber  When  songbe-gan  to  start, 'Twas  Je  -  sus 
sins  a  -  way;  He  o-pened  up  a  fountain  Whence  streams  of  gladness  start, 'Twas  Je  -  sus 
Him   I    see;  For  all  this  world  can  of  -  fer  From  Him  I  would  not  part,  Since  He  has 

i*-     •  -m-  ^  .  -m- 


¥=1 


1  1- 


v — * — 


Chorus. 


1=* 


set  the  mu-  sic  Ringing  in  my  heart.   In  my  heart  .  .  .  He  set  the  mu  sic  ringing, 

In  my  heart 

,  m  •  *  m  4L._tL.jm..  -m..  .m_. 


 «. 


I'  t 


|r=r==czp=zi 
-m- — m — — I 


tz=t 


>  ?  u  > 


i — r 


01 


In  my    life  ....     a  heav'nly  gladness  bring-ing;  Ah,  well  do    I  re-mem-ber 
In  my  life 

m.       .m..  .m~  jmi   .m..                 _       h          N     h     h  - 1 
*=fc  fc:te=te=if =P*=fe=>e=le==f =c^^=^=z  aj:  


rit. 


in        my  heart 

-A  ^  " 


u»   >  k  ^  y 

When  song  be-gan  to  start,'Twas  Je  sus  set  the  mu  sic  Ringing,  ringing  in  my  heart. 


i 
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No.  4.  For  Thine  Own  Glory. 

Anna  Agnew  Koberts.  (2  Tim.  2:  19.) 


Jos.  G.  Johnson. 


Is 


-   -  -  r^r    r  r -  r  %  ~*ZJ 

1.  For  Thine  own  glo-ry  have  thine  own  way;  O  bless-ed  sto  -  ry,    O  hap-py  day 

2.  Wait  ing  before  Thee  in    silence  sweet,     I   will  a-dore  Thee,  low  at  Thy  feet; 

3.  Help  me  to  brighten  earth's  little  while,  Gloom  may  1  light-en  with  cheery  smile. 

a.  -  f  T'-^  p'--  a::g-p,-?:ir„pS:.:  S  »  £ -  f  rirg.-  e_gr 


Hi 


=t=tz: 


I  I 


I  "1 


-i         r-i     Hu^V^-t  -i 

1 

^  it: 

i  ♦ 

 1  

When  Thou  dost  take  me  to  be  Thine  own,  Thy  grace  will  make  me  Thine,Thine  alone. 
Be  -  fore  Thee  kneeling  I  yield  to  -  day  Life,  love  and  feel-  ing  all  for  Thy  sway. 
Trust-ing  Thee  ev  -  er,  tho'  dark  the  day,  Now  and  for  -  ev  -  er  have  Thine  own  way. 

 ^-..(K-^L"  -m>T.fL.     m..  .m.       m  .  .ft.,  .m...      .m.  ^ 

--+--r\  1  1  r^— *m  itt^— »— £-r»---»-n-l  W — m-rW-'  — 0- 


l  -v  'I 


Chorus. 


U     ^        U     U      U  u  I         u     ^       u  u 


Thy  name  I'm  nam  -  ing      for    vie  -  to  -  ry; 


WW 

%  U 

Thy  pow'r  I'm  claim  ing 


aye  .  .  .      For         Thine  own   glo  -   ry      have   Thine   own  wa 


ry      have   Thine   own  way. 
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No.  5.  Since  the  Comforter  Came  to  My  Heart. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:=i: 


1.  Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  came,  Kindling  love's  ho  -  ly  flame,  Waking  songs  of  thanks- 

2.  Since  the  Com -fort  -  er  came,  O  what  pow'r  in    the  name  Of  my  bless  -  ed   Re  - 

3.  Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  came,  Sur-est  guid  ance    I  claim;  He  will  lead  me  to 

 t£ 


m 


giv  -  ing  and  praise;  There's  a  peace  in  my  heart  Earth  could  nev  -  er  im-part, 
deem-er  and  King;  There's  a  wit- ness  with  -  in  Of  sal  -  va  -  tion  from  sin, 
use-ful-ness  here;    By    the  pow'r  of  His  might,I     shall  serve  with  de- light, 


>   *>     l*»  \s 


Chorus. 


5— 5-JI* — • — — »*-*_c^      _r_»_*_c^ — ^ — m  


Strength  to  fol  -  low  the  Lord   in  His  ways. 

Deep  -  er  knowledge  of  Je  -  sus  to  bring.  \  Since  the  Com-fort  -  er  came  to  my 
Till     the  por  -  tals  of  light  shall  ap  -  pear. 


i 


heart. .  . 


5  5 


■2  1 — ,^  1 


leart. .  .  Bidding  sin  and  its  dark  ness   de  -  part;  .  .  Sweet  prom-is  -  es  shine, 
my  heart,  de  -  part ; 

■m  — P—  rP  *  ■ 

t»— P  \  v— Fp — p — p — p-^1 


:p=P=fc 


eg 


With   glo  -  ry    di  -  vine,  Since  the  Com-  fort  -  er  came  to   my      heart.  .  . 

 my  heart. 


=12=1! 


1 


-V:  farf- 


T 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "I  Have  the  Witness  Within; »  "I've  Anchored  in  Jesus; 
'Blessed  Be  the  Name." 


0  What  a  Saviour  is  Mine! 


DeLoss  Smith. 


1.  Hap  -  py   am    I     ev  • 'ry    hour  of    the  day,    Sing-ing   of  mer  -  cy    di  - 

2.  Light  is    my  bur  -  den  and   glad    is    my  soul,    Bright  is   the  path  that  I 

3.  Thou  who  art  wea  -  ry  and     sin  -  sick  and  sad,    Come  to   my  Sav-  iour  to  - 

l.  of 


A  V 


— r-f- 


it 


vine;.  .....  I'm  fol  -  low  -  ing  ev  -  er     the   heav  -  en  -  ly  way, 

trace,   As  on  -  ward    I  go  t'ward  the   heav  -  en  -  ly  goal, 

day,   And  thou  shalt   be  sin  -  less,    tri  -  umph  -  ant    and  glad, 

mer  -  cy     di  -  vine; 


J,  A  J  J 


f~r  r  rH^ 


1 — r 


i 


Chorus. 


I 


•<5>— =- 


O  what  a  Sav- iour  is  mine!) 
Prais-ing  His  mar-vel-lous  grace.  \ 
Sing  -  ing  His  prais  -  es    al  -  way.  J 


m  '  *  -W-  --d-  f 
O  what  a  Sav  iour  is 


mine! .... 
a      Sav-iour  is  mine! 


H« — * 


1 — I" 


r  u  r  rr 


i  i 


1 — J — a — 4 
* — 3 — 5 — *- 


EE 


O    what  a   Sav-iour  di  -  vine!   Now    on -ward  I'm   go  -  ing,  with 


:r-i — i- 


r  r  r 


Sav-iour    di  -  vine! 


I 


 «- 


ver  -  flow  -  ing,      O    what   a    Sav  -  iour    is  mine! 

a       Sav  -  iour    is  mine! 


9l 


m 


-1=2- 


r 
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NO.  7. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Sanctifying  Power. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


3= 


h  For     sane  - 

2.  As       con  - 

3.  From  sin's 

4.  Con  -  formed 


mm 


ti  -  fy  -  ing  pow  -  er, 

se  -  crat  -  ed  ves  -  sels, 

do  -  min  -  ions,  save  us 

to  Thine  own  im  -  age, 


We    come  to 

O        may  we 

This    ver   -  y 

Lord,  may  we 

-T1 

X==Xr- 


l 

day; 

hour; 
be, 


The 
To 
That 
Till 


T- 


Chorus. 


full  -  ness  of 
bear  Thy  name 
lives  made  pure 
wak  -  ing 


in 


the   bless  -  ing, 
to     oth  -  ers; 
aod     ho  -  ly, 
Thy   like  -  ness, 


.- — & — 


O  send  us,     we  pray. 

To  glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thee. 

May  show  forth  Thy  pow'r. 
Thy    glo  -  ry      we  see. 


Ho  -  li  -  ness. 


-62- 


P 


 — 1  -       .  — ^-—TgT; 

through  the  blood;  Keep   us      un-der  the  flow; 

•  „  -m--     -m~  -m- 

:|=z^ziz=^z=g=:F=t:=p=t= 


Cal  -  v'ry's  cleans -ing 


P 


■231- 


fount  ain,        O   make  us    whit-er  than  snow;     Filled  with  Thy   Spir  -  it, 
H*^-         8g     »    -ft-  ^-  -J-     ~  -F- 


-pz- 


-62- 


5«: 


:tz: 


-1 — 4- 


— 


zzafc-^zz  t 


•  •  m  2-=— L3d-r— 1 J 


Be  Thy  grace  out-poured;    Sane  -  ti  -  fy,  sane  -  ti  -  fy,    All  Thy  peo-  pie,  Lord. 


-P2- 


-62- 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "On  Christ  the  Solid  Rock; "  "Revive  Us  Again; "  "Halle- 
lujah, 'tis  done." 


No.  8.      What  are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


4=3: 


1.  What  are  you  do  -  ing   for     Je  -  bus,  Dear  friend,  to 

2.  How  are  you  help- ing  your  neigh  -  bor,  Dear  friend,  to 

3.  How  are  you  show  ing   His    glo  -  ry,  Dear  friend,  to 

Dear  friend, 

 A-*— K-  ' 

£g— t  \~. 


m 


day? 
day? 
day? 

to  -  day? 


rr 


-S-ttjS-         -s-  y 

How  are  you  serv  -  ing  the  Mas  -  ter,  While  pass-  ing    a  -  long  the    way  ? 

Some  kind  -  ly  deed  you  may  ren  -  der,  Some  com-fort  -  ing  word  may  say. 

Faith-  f'ul  -  ly   tell  -  ing  the    sto  -  ry,  That  scat-  ters  the  clouds  a  -  way  ? 


ft* 


Chorus.  Unison. 


U»     U*  U" 


Bright   mo-ments  are   fly  -  ing!     What  are  you  do  -  ing  for   Je    -  sus? 


m 


<— 4- 


I 


r 


5BE 


15:5:  i  f 5^ 

U  L-J 


T 


r  • 


Come,   glad  -  ly    re  -  ply  -  ing,       Now  will    I     la  -  bor   for  -  Je  -  bus; 

H-  n 


r  r 


Parts. 


jv  L 


k  ✓  k 

Wait  not  for  to  -  mor  -  row;     Lift-  ing    a   bur-den  of  sor    -  row. 

Wait  not, wait  _  a     bur-den  of  sor-row, 

— —  *-l_frJ  V"*-*-^- 

U  k  >  I/   w   >  I 
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What  are  You  Doing  for  Jesus  ?— Concluded. 


Leading  an-oth-er  to 
an 


•0-f  W 
*  I 

Je    -     sus;    What  are  you  do-ing  to-day? 
oth-  er    to  Je  -  sus ;  ^  to-  day  ? 

-     -   -    i>  • 


No.  9. 


Coming  Home  at  Twilight. 


Maud  Frazer  Jackson. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Com- ing  home  thro' the  twi- light  shad-ows  gray,  And  the  toil  and  the  stress  of  the 

2.  Then  the  load  that  to  -  day   so  heav  -  y  seems,  Will  be  dropp'd  from  our  life  like  for  - 

3.  Com- ing  home  with  our  Sav-  iour   to     a  -  bide,  Where  all  tears  by  the  Fa  -  ther's 

4.  Com- ing  home,  all  the  doubt  and  fear  -  ing  o'er,  Where  the  lov'd  ones  a-  wait  who  had 

—      *  .  -  -    -   gf -r  -g-  ^ 


i 


:t=± 


 h  fc. 

bus  -  y  day,  Now  has  pass' d  from  the  mem  -  o  -  ry  a  -  way — Com-iog 
got  -  ten  dreams,  As  from  heav  -  en  -  ly  por  -  tals  love  -  light  gleams,  Com  -  ing 
hand  are  dried;  When  at  last  we'll  be  whol  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied,  Com -ing 
gone    be  -  fore  Free   from  sor  -  row   and  pain   for  -  ev  -   er  -  more,  Com  -  ing 


home,  com-ing  home  at    twi-light.   So  shall  the  Christian's  passing  be,     Just  com  ing 


USE* 


home  to   rest;     Just  coming  home  at    twi  -  light  To  those  whom  we  love  the  best. 


V  V  * 


i 


r 


vrr— r 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  10. 


The  Fulness  of  the  Blessing. 


H.  L. 


Haldor  Llllenas. 


— S?- 

r 


1.  O     my  heart  shall  not  for -get  the  gold  -  en  hour,  When  the   Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 

2.  When  with  out  re-serve  I  con  -  se-cra-ted    all,  When  I    wait  -  ed  for  the 

3.  As      I     walk  and  talk  with  Je  -  sus  ev  - 'ry    day.  He      is   keep  -  ing  and  sus 

-m-'  -m-     -m  '  -d>-  -m- 

!_• — :\Z  + 


mm 


=fe: 


-77- 


— » —  «— =  

._  \S—*--^—m- 

« — St— * — *-—m  - 
-m —   « — i  b*- 


-PZ-^— I 


r 


like     a  cleans-ing  show' r,  Fell   up  -  on  my  heart  and  took  com  plete  con  -  trol, 
pow'rfrom  heav'n  to  fall,     Just  the    mo-ment  that  the  prom  ise   I     be  -  lieved, 
tain  -  ing  all    the   way;    Ful  -  ly    yield -ed    to  His  bless -ed  will   di  -  vine, 


mm 


— h- 


Fine.  Chorus. 


m 


r 

Then  His   glo  -  ry  filled  and  thrilled  my  ransomed  soul. 

Then  the  ful-  ness  of  the  bless  -  ing  I  re  -  ceived.  }■  When  the  bless  ed  words  of 
O      the    ful- ness  of  the  bless  -  ing  still   is  mine! 


£>.& — When  the  ful -ness  of  the  bless -ing   I    re -ceived. 


prom  ise    I     be  -  lieved,  Then  the  ful -ness  of  the  bless- ing    I  re 

I  be-lieved, 


i 


P— P- 


-P— P- 


D.S.  al  Fine. 


-K — 


ceived,  ....    And  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  came,  Like  a  burn-ing,cleansing  flame. 
I     re-eeived,  ^  »  •   ^    m  •    &  & 

-P- — ft*--1--* — *- — m-'—.m — Xz — :[n:[z — :\zr—£z — "+z — ~^—~^.±—'jr—m.-±—£~—^'—- n 


Si/ 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  it  is  Glory;  "  "My  All  is  On  the  Altar." 


No.  11. 


When  the  Veil  is  Lifted. 


L.  S.  L 

Andante  con  espress. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


~* — 


1.  We          oft  -  en  grow  wea  -  ry,  and  lone  -  ly,  and  sad,  The  sky  with 

2.  How  the  jew  -  els  now  hid  from  our  weak  mor-tal  sight,  Oft  won  with 

3.  I      shall  meet  my  Re-deem  -  er,  my  Sav  -  iour,  and  King,  My  dear  ones  and 

^     .m. .  -m-  p-  p-  p-  p-  -p-  -p-^p- 


1 


Z> — V- 


:*=i=P: 


-* — 5 — ^- 


g^y-*-^  "  "  —  W— *-.%ri—*r-.%7—* 

clouds  is  o'er  -  cast,      But         all     will  be  beau  ty,  and  glad  -  ness  and  love, 
tears   fall-ing    fast,      Will      shine    in  each  crown  in    yon  heav- en's  pure  light, 
friends  of  the    past;     In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit  -  y,  where  com  -  eth  no  night, 
.m.   -^-T^b-     ^  .    *-  P-  -P- 

S:kd2===£:=t2: 


1 — ^ 


:^=Ft===t== 


fc=fc=fc 


Refrain.  . 


tern 


"  m    -m-  -m-     -w-  _ 


p — jt 


p 

I     k  i 

When  the  veil     is    lift  -  ed      at    last.  .  .  .     When  the  veil      is   lift  -  ed  at 

at  last. 

.ft.    JL.     .ft.       .ft.  .ft.  _       _  .ft. 


t=*=* 


 gL_P  fc^     ^  |  Lg— g^.  *  


AAA 
 fik  J* 


i  u  i  f  -    r  * 

last! .  .  .    And  the  storms   of  life   are   all      past;  ...    I'll  dwell   ev  -  er  n. 

at   last,  all  past; 

P-    P-  P-  -P-       -P-     P-     P-                                                       A    .      A  A 


|  ^ — |  ^  ^ — «-- 1  ^  s#  y^—i-P  P    £  Pl_u. 


T-  5  f 

more,  on    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty's  shore,  When  the  veil    is    lift-ed     at    last.  .  .  . 

at  last. 

'A         P-  -    .    P-    P-      _  P-     -P-  P- 


1 


9  P- 


11 


fr— 1  g— g=bb— ^ 


-i  ^ — ^ 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "In  that  City; "  "Blessed  Assurance." 


No.  12. 

C.  A.  M. 


Gates  Ajar. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


— «— : — ^  m  — 

S- 

r— 1  -1 

=4=4 

*    0     0  0 

=4-  J 

1.  Faith   re  -  veals    in    un  -  told  beau  -  ty.  What   no  mor  -  tal    eye  can  see; 

2.  Lord,    I    know    I    am  not    wor  -  thy  Of      my-self,     to    be  Thine  own, 

3.  Fear  -  less   then     I   wait  the   boat  -  man,  Who  shall  bear    me  o'er  the  sea, 


.0 — 


-»  m 


'Tis    a      vis  -  ion  fair  and    glo  -  rious,  Of    the  gates     a  -  jar   for  me. 
But  I    know  Thou  wilt  not    fail    me,  When  1    kneel    be  -  fore  Thy  throne. 
To  that    fair    and  bless  -  ed    har  -  bor,  With  its  gates     a  -  jar   for  me. 


1 — r 


>— fir 


Refrain. 


4 


 k_  j 


* — I5h 


'Si- 


±3* 


Gates  a  -  jar,  gates  a  -  jar,    of  that  cit  -  y      I   see,    As   I    sail  up  -  on  the 


SdQzzjrzB  [-=£=  :t==i--z=t-- 


t=5 


 pf- 


bil-lows   of  Time's  re  -  sist-less   sea;  "Yes,  I  think   I  see  that  cit  -  y,  and  the 


(SB*  t 

-i  • 

» — 

* — 0  0 

I* 

I        U  U 

V  r— 1 

-'   J -4- 


4= 


IS 


eg 


lighthouse  on  the  shore,"  And  I   hear  the  an-gels  sing-ing  thro'  the  gates 


1»: 


a  -  jar. 


•(52- 


j*.  
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Suggested  Chorus  to  follow— "There  is  Rest  for  the  Weary.' 


Gates  A|ar— Concluded. 


After  last  Chorus  only,  if  desired. 

-h  1  c~l  r-l  -J— r-4 


Unknown. 

-I — i  h 


i 


O    come    an  -  gel   band, Come  and     a  -  round  me   stand;     O  bear  me  a 


PS 


1 


r 


m 


A  1 


I  i 
-2-r 


■3d- 


way  on  your  snow- y  wings  To  my    im-mor-tal   home    ^    mor_  -  tal  home. 


-S>- 


1  1- 


r 


i    i    i    i    i  r 

No.  13,     Since  Jesus  Pardoned  All  My  Sin. 


C.  E.  S. 


Charles  E.  Smith. 

Nf'N    I  --4. 


1.  Ev  - 'ry  day  grows  brighter,  And  my  load  is  lighter,  Since  the  Saviour  pardoned  my  sin, 

2.  Now  His  love  is  growing,  And  my  heart  o'erflowing,From  His  Spirit  dwelling  with-  in; 

3.  With  my  sins  for-giv-en,  I  am  bound  for  heaven,  And  an  entrance  to-day  I'll  win; 

-m-  -m- 


k  U*  * 


:=i: 


-I  I*— fc. 


■J  N   ■>,.•.-  w 


Fine. 


For  my  Lord  is  near  er,  And  His  love  is  dear- er,  Since  Je- bus  pardoned  all  my  sin. 
All  my  paths  be-fore  me,  Are  now  filled  with  glo  ry  Since  Je-  bus  pardoned  all  my  sin. 
What  a   hap  py  meeting,  All  our  loved  ones  greeting  Since  Je-  bus  pardoned  all  my  sin. 


-m— m. 


83: 


I 


1     1     U  k 


u»      r    1    U  ^  ^  *  ^    :  ^ 

i).&-Ev-'ry  day  grows  brighter,  And  my  load  is  lighter,  Since  Je  -  sus  pardoned  all  my  sin. 


Chorus. 
H>  - 1  «  K  ! 


-fc — N — N — N — I- 


D.S. 


■m — ^  i  1- 

 •  "-7-3- 


t?-t — m — 

Since  Je-sus  pardoned  all  my   sin,  Since  the  Com  fort -er    a- bides  with  -  in; 

-m — m. — « — m—ra-^—m — >t_ ^ — :st-^ — — *— r  & 


fell 


i 


:t: 
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The  Calling  of  the  Roll. 


Alfred  Judson. 


4= d==*=d5rd 


ION. 

m 


mm- 


&       *      -49-  '+      *  1  I  *~"t3 

1.  Let  me  faith  -  ful   be,  While  His  cross  I    see,  Let  me  serve  the  Lord  I  love; 

2.  Step  by  step  I'll   go  In     the  march  be  -  low.  Needful  grace  will  He  sup -ply; 

3.  Tho'  the  war  be  long,  Yet   His  arm  is  strong,  Strong  to  save  while  troubles  last; 

la.  JH. 

ft 


:t: 


1     I  I 


I — -I — 


:§1 


GTlad  His  will1  to    do,  With  a    pur-pose  true,  Till  I'm  called  to  realms  a  -  bove. 
Thro' the  toil  and  strife  Of  this  earth -ly  life,  Tiil  I'm  called  to  realms  on  high. 
Tho'  the  way    be  hard, He  will   be   my  guard, Till  I'm    or-dered  home  at  last. 
-m-    -m~   -m-  ■-•     -       -       -       -    --»-•     -       -  - 

— -r  -r  -^=— 1=_ i 


4  _i  1  1  1  ^— — • — * — m-'-m — r« 


1 


Chorus. 


See*; 


For    the    call  -  ing    of     the  roll     will     be    soon,  Praise  the 

will     be  soon, 


±=: 


 —  

 *— F—  


ft— — d^- 


»  u  fi  I 


Lord,  I'll     be   there;  For    the    call  -  ing   of  the 

Praise  the  Lord,  111     be  there ; 


l£r 


« — — £ — «— ^ — F  — — 


1 


roll    will  be   soon,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    I'll     be  there. 

wilP    be  soon-  be  there. 


1 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Secured. 

Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "When  the  Roll  is  Called;"  "Sweet  By  and  By;"  "Glory 
Song;"  "Look  for  Me." 


T 

song  i<s  published  by  Geo. F. Rosche 
lest  Madison  Street  Chicago. Illinois 

No.  8^    Carol.    (By  the  School) 

Garlands  of  Praise. 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt. 

Duet  or  Two  Part  Chorus. 

¥ — ^— ^- 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


— «— — 


1.  Garlands  of  praise  we  are  bring-ing,  Joy  -  ous  and  sweet  are   they,    Shin-ing  with 

2.  Garlands  of  praise  we  are  bring-ing,  Greet-ing  our  Lord  and  King;   Deep  in  each 


ra  -  di-ant  glad-ness  On  this  glad  fes  -  tal  day; 
heart  there  is  ring-ing   Gladness  while  here  we  sing. 


$EEE 


\-t-4 


Tell-ing  of  won-der-ful 
Song-birds  are  chanting  the 


S 


p p  p r     p  — 

mer  -  cy,  Wis  -  dom  and  truth  and  love, 
sto  -  ry,     Tell  -  ing  it   now    a  -  new, 

 1  fr.-r£-t 


Fill-ing  the  world  with  re-joic  -  ing, 
Je  -  sus  with  bless-ing  re-mem-bers 


f 


i 


Chorus.   Four  Parts. 


-f    *  5-, 

rp- —  — 0 — #  0- — 0 — 0 — | 

r-      i> — i=s  - 

LjL_i^.  .^—^  P  ?  1 

Ring-ing  from  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
Children  whose  hearts  are  true. 


Gar-lands  of  praise  we  are  bring-ing    On  this  glad 


y 


Pi 


day    of    days,   Gather'd ,  with  true  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Shar-ing  His  pre-cious  love. 


He 


CopyrSfbtAMCMXVII,  by  Ge».  P.  Rosche 


No 


No.  6.    Carol.   (By  the  School.) 


i 


James  Rowe. 


Love  and  Sunshine. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

JS 


1.  Scat-ter  -  ing  love  and  sun  -  shine  O  -  ver  the  val  -  leys  drear, 

2.  Scat-ter  -  ing  love  and  sun  -  shine,  Do  -  ing  our  du  -  ty  well, 

3.  Scat-ter  -  ing  love  and  sun  -  shine,  Try-ing  some  good  to  do, 

i 


v 

On-ward  we 
Work-ing  for 
Mak-ing  the 


lip  r  i  i 


i  \  i 


:t=(=t 


It  \t 


m 


^  N- 


i 


9  '  -i — f5 

go     with  Je  -  sus,   Sing -ing  a   song    of   cheer;     Help-ing   to  cheer  the 
our     Re  -  deem  -  er,     Let  -  ting  His  prais  -  es   swell;-     Win-ning  the  crown  of 
world  grow  bright  -  er,    Trust-ing  the  prom  -  ise  true;         Je  -  sus  will  keep  us 


m 


5 


*-s — «- 


SEEK 


wear  -  y,  Ban-ish-ing  shad-ows  dim, 
glo  -  ry,  Lov  -  ing  His  serv  -  ice  here, 
loy   -   al,   Strengthen  us  by    His  grace, 


Fol-low-ing  Him  to    glo  -  ry, 
Do  -  ing  His  will  with  glad  -  ness, 
Till   in  the  land  of   Beu  -  lah 


9  r 

JUi  rfi—km  «— fe« — hm— 

WP 1?  b  ■ — b- 

y— 

\4 — ^-j — V— 

Chorus. 


1  *7 

mi 

mJ:J..J.  ■  fhkb 

mm 

■■  # 

$0 

Do  -  ing  our  best  for  Him. 

Keeping  our  rec  -  ord  clear.  Sun-shine  and  love,  Sun-shine  and  love,  Help-ing  the 
We  shall  be-hold  His  face.  k  . 


i 


L.i  5 12:5 


*  

wear-y    a  -  long  the  way  To   rest  a 


■4— * 


1-  T.* 

a 


bove.        Sun -shine  and  love, 


by  6m.  F.  Rofche,  in    'un«  Time." 


No.  15. 

C.  A.  M. 


"Carry  On." 


mm 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


5E 


9  +  g 

1.  Fal  -  ter    not,    fal  -  ter  not     in    the    bat  -  tie  for    the  Lord,  Car  -  ry 

2.  Do      not    stay    on    the  way,  there  are     bat  -  ties   to     be  won,  Oar  -  ry 

3.  Those  who    fall    send    a    call     to    the  brave  who  still    re  -  main,  Car  -  ry 

_J_  JUJ 


b"r-p  1— =^=o~ i  1; 


i 


on,  car  -  ry    on!  Strength  to  fight  for  the  right  He  has  promised  in  His  word, 

on,  car  -  ry   on!      Has  ten  on,   ev  -  er  on,  for  the  day  will  soon  be  done, 

on,  car  -  ry   on!      In    the  work  of  the  Lord  we  shall  la  -  bor  not   in  vain, 

I  .  J*.     %1  a  J 


31*1  *  0 
.      *  t 


Car 


ry  on, 


Chorus. 


car  -  ry    on!      Car  -  ry  on, 


car 


I  3 


O    car  -  ry  on, 

J*.   &       ft  J 

g  «  ^  T— •  ~ 


ry 


on! 


r  ^  v 


t— 


For  the  right  win  the  day.  Ere  the 

O  car  -  ry  on !  to  win  the  day,  O    car  -  ry    on  I 


& — * 


1       r  + *  r      r  £  5  r 


time  for  vie- fry  shall  be  gone,Car-ry   on,  car  -  ry  on,  car-ry   on!  (car-ry  on!) 


1  1     v-    ^  |     I  1~ — +— 


1 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  there's  Sunshine;"  "I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story;"  "Glory  Song. 


No.  16. 


I  Am  Ready  for  Service. 


J.  L.  H. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i 


IX  IX 


1.  Lis  -  ten    to     the   Mas  -  ter's  plead  -  ing,  There  is    ur  -  gent  work  for  all; 

2.  There's  a  voice    to    you    now  call  -  ing,  Will  you  heed  the  earn -est  word? 

3.  Ma  -  ny  souls    in     sin     are    dy  -   ing;  Haste  to  help  them  while  you  may, 
m            ■<*-      „  -m-    *  i 

m — tz-dm=^~  m  m— zm  m  b— 


-h  K-r£ 


■70- 


r~—t 


i 


is 


lx  lx 

Heed  the  Spir  -  it's     in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Give  this   an  -  swer     to     the  call: — 

On     the  ear    'tis    gen  -  tly  fall  -  ing,  Give  this   an  -  swer     to   your  Lord: — 

For    the  time     is    swift  -  ly    fly  -  ing,  Will  you  now    to      Je  -  sus  say? 

JL.  .fit. 


Chorus. 


#*—  ^rm    f  h  J— Jrl    I  i 


70- 


I   am  read- y    for  serv-ice   for  Thee,  dear  Lord,  Here  am  I,  send  me, 

Here  am  I,  send  me, 


5=f 


:tz=t 


I  1- 


-x—?-r 


-fc— fc- 


Hi 


a 


-« — m- 


I  am  will  ing  to  be  what  you'd  have  me  he,  I  will  go  where  you  want  me  to  go, 

ft.      m  m       h   i    Is  k  j    h  h  " 

?t^pf  - — 1 — 


5 


-ix=tX- 


•tx-i  


:i=zi: 


J 


s   s  .  s 


I   a"m  read-y    for  serv  ice  for  Thee,  dear  Lord,  Here  am  I,  send  me, 

Here  am  I,  send  me, 


-bx — tx^- 


:t2=t=: 


 F«-  W  1 


I  1  "  
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Answer  Yes;"  "Revive  Us  Again;"  "On  Christ  the  SolidRock." 


I  Am  Ready  for  Service.— Concluded. 


A      A      A      A  A 

i»  r» r»  h 


i — g — gj — <■> — fcj — g — g — g — <p — m —  m—\  m — 


m 


Tho'  the  pathway  seems  dark,  for  Thee  I'll  do  or  die,  I   am  read-  y   for  serv  ice,  Lord. 
-  _  U«- 


:(=- 


3=t 


f=t= 


hP* — i  f 


No.  17. 

E.  E. 


S3 


Sweet  Fellowship. 

•My  meditation  of  Him  shall  be  sweet."— Pa*  104 :  34. 

Rev.  Richard  Radcliffe. 

-I  


1.  My  Sav- iour  comes  and  talks  with  me,  He   opes  my  eyes  that   I    may  see, 

2.  My  Sav- iour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  O'er  paths  so  dark    I    can -not  see; 

3.  My  Sav- iour  comes  and  lives  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun  -  ion  here  have  we; 


t±=3t 


p  a- 


t 


1 


te- 


rn 


J£ — {%- 


He  brings  the  heal  -  ing  for    my  soul,  He  speaks  the  word  that  makes  me  whole. 
His  pres  -  ence  sheds    a   light   di  -  vine,  That  lum  -  in  -  ate' s  this  path  of  mine. 
He  rich  -  ly  dwells  with  -  in    my  heart,  And  ne'er  from  me  will   He  de-part. 


-ha  1*- 


Chorus. 


-*> — m --— m- — T-p-- — » — i  » — r»  -—m 


r 

Sweet  fel  -  low  -  ship  with  one    so  dear,  Sweet  fel  -  low- ship  while  journeying  here; 

m      m     m  I     -m-  -«»- 

.  -F~  •  »  -m-         .  -i —  -i —  -i —     —  .  -i —  -i —  -i —  -m-\ 

i  1  1  m — rm-- — m — i  1  rm-- — 1-  1  m — r-m-— i 


1 


:t==tz=C2: 


And  when  I  reach  that  hap  -  py  shore,Sweet  fel  -  low -ship   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


5^ 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Secured. 
Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Where  Jesus  is  'tis  Heaven;  "  "0  Beulah  Land." 


No.  18. 


With  Christ  Inside. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  When  all   the  noise  and  stir    of  life,  And  this  mad  love     of  show  and  strife; 

2.  When  troub  les  come    in    ev  - 'ry  form,  Like  burn- ing  heat     or  rag  -  ing  storm; 

3.  Not    mine  the  cave  far  off  from  men,  Not  miue  the  her  -  mits  lone  -  ly  den; 

4.  Wher-e'er   I    am,  what-e'er  my  care,  In     joy    or  grief,  when  foul  or  fair; 

.ft.,  .p.        _       a        _   -I*-  -m-  •  -m-  -m-  _  J 


7—*— *-FP==C==p:=r=Fr: 
-h»^—  -m-- — m — m — m — h»- 


— ^. 


1 

Stare  in  my  face  with  mock-ing  pride;  I'll  shut  the  door  with  Christ  in  side. 
In  realms  of  pray'r  my  soul  shall  hide.  I'll  shut  the  door  with  Christ  in-side. 
God's  peace  is  near  what-e'er  be -tide,  He  shuts  the  door  with  me  in -side. 
Safe    to   my   ref  -  uge  God  will  guide, There  1  11  be  safe  with  Him  in -side. 


it 


:4 


U  U 


4 


Czfcfca  :>— "l-p 


Chorus. 


N    I*  K 


I'll  shut  the   door  with  Christ  in  -  side,   Con-tent  to 

I'll  shut  the  door  with  Christ  in  -  side, 


V — 


>  >  IX  IX  x 


stay.  .  .  -  .whate'erbe-  tide  'Tistherel    learn   of  things  di- 

Con-tent  to  stay  what-e'er  be-tide,  'Tis  there  I  learn 

-  e—m—m  , — m—+—m—»  N  J* £—r+—m-  P  f*—0- 


vine,  And  sweet  communion  with  Christie  mine 


of  things  di  -  vine, 


with  Christ  is  mine. 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Adam  Geibel  Music  Co.  International  Copyright  Secured. 
Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Come  Ye  Disconsolate ; "  It  is  Well  with  My  Soul.' 


No.  19. 

C.  A.  M. 

:   1- 


r-f- 


Children  of  Light 

-I  4 — -I  


C.  Austin  Miles. 


T 


1.  Oft   per-plexed  by  doubt  and  fear,  Yet     I  could  but    per  -  se  -  vere  'Til  I 

2.  Oft  -  en  tried,  and  tempt  ed,  too,  I     have  fought  the    bat  -  tie  thro' ;  Light  came 

3.  Don't  give  up!  The  Spir  -  it  stands;  God  will  send    His     an  -  gel  bands, Strength  to 


m    -p-   -p-  ^ 

i — m-  p  p— — » — 

—m  — m — m— — p — 

r  r  r :  t  \t—  r  ^ 

w  v— 4-j»  — jP — p  — — p — Pi  1  1  

1       1       1-  * 

i—  i—  r 

— p  p  &> — 

W 

1  1 

Chorus. 


found  the  Wit  -  ness  clear.  And  ein  could  not  a  -  bide, 
in,  and  then  I  knew  That  sin  could  not  a  -  bide, 
give     to  heart  and  hand  So    sin  can  -  not    a  -  bide. 


r  " 

I'm  liv  -  ing 


a  -  bove  the 


_p  *  m.  P_n 

:U-  1 —  r— k- 

p 

r      P  •  *  , 

r  r  ( — r  r-: 

^  i — k 

-0  »  19  1  

cr — r  t — F111 

— *  * 

1 — 1 — I- — 

 t...  -f-r— 

-p — p -— p — ip  •  ip — 

i  r— tn^-SJ 

3=1: 


shad-ows  Where  nev  -  er     is  night,  The  val  -  ley     is  not  the  place  To  live  as 


i 


•P2— 


t=tt=z=t 


:tz: 


f — r 


H  S<- 


Chil-dren  of  Light,Praise  God!  There's  blessing  the  more  a  -  bund-ant,  For  those  who 


g£3 


1— r — r 


¥  V  > 


i 


dare  to  move  in  -  to  the  cir  -  cle, Where  dwelleth  the   ful-nessof  His  love. 
 »  J0L  «  p 


1 — t — r 


V;t: 


i 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "I'm  Living  On  the  Mountain;"  "Sweeter  as  the  Years  Roll 
By  (Miles) ;»  "I  Have  the  Witness  Within  (Hall)." 


No.  20. 


I  Love  to  Think  of  Jesus. 


Austin  Miles. 

Solo,  or  All  in  Unison. 


3W* 


Adam  Geibel. 


f  p  y  y  p  p  p  m      *    *  • 


love  to  think  of  Je  -  sus,  who  else  could  it 

love  to  think  that  He  has  giv  -  en    me  a 

love  to  think  of  Je  -  sus  when  I    am  dis 

love  to  think  of  Him  when  tears  of  sor  -  row 


-* — m 


I     *  -. 


be,   Who  could  com e  down  from 
part     In    par -don  that  He 
trest,    To  think  up  -  on  His 
fall,    To  know  that  He  has 
I         fc     J      i      i  1 


r 


-»-  -»- 


heav'n  to  save    a  soul 
pur- chased  with    a    bro  - 
prom  -  ise  brings  a   bliss  - 
suf  -  fered  and  He  knows 

-J-     J        I  I 


like 
ken 
fill 
it 


me?  To 


@3* 


heart; 
rest; 
all; 

I 


And 
In 
It 


think  of  Him  does  not  re  -  pay  the 
oft  my  eyes  are  fiU'd  with  tears  as 
sor-  row,  pain  and  an-  guish  He  is 

gives  me  strength  to  bear  my  bur-dens 


1 


_  — 
£  —  £  — g  — 9 

p-f-ffti-ns 


debt 
I 

near 
nor 
I 


owe, 
call 
know, 


com  -  plain, 


I'll     do  my  best  my  grat  -  i  -  tude  to  show. 

What  He  has  done  for   me,  and  for  us  all.  . 

It      is  no   won-der  that   I   love  Him    so.  . 

I     nev  er   yet  have  called  to  Him  in  vain. 


Chorus.  * 

I  love. 


^1 


to 


think 


of 


BUS. 

-X 


love 


think  of 


^     *     y>  > 

Je  -  sus    and  His 


t — I — r 

love     for  me; 


My 


love. 
1 


3^ 


to  think  of  Je 
!S     |s      N     ,N  J_ 


i*  u     ^  u>       k  i   r  i 

soul   is   lost  in  won-der  that  such  love  could  be;  I've  known  the  love  of  mother,  Of 


3: 


*  The  lower  notes  are  the  melody  and  are  to  be  sung  by  the  low  voices  (Alto  and  Bass).  The  upper  notes,  (small)  are 
to  be  sung  by  the  high  voices  (Soprano  and  Tenor),  or  they  may  be  merely  played. 
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I  Love  to  Think  of  Jesus —Concluded. 


eis-ter,  friend  and  brother,  Like  Je-eus  there's  no  other,  He's  more  than  all  to  me. 
 E:  3,.»   m    m,  m  . 


5t 


I 


1 


-m—  r~m — ^  . — — I — -»j 


No.  21. 

C.  E.  S. 


No  Tears  in  the  Sky. 


Charles  E.  Smith. 


PTifft  feeling. 


3s 


i       -  -  f  -  r-r 

1.  O   there's  no  sor  row  in  heav  -  en, 

2.  O    there's  no  sad  dis  -  ap  -  point-ment,   No  eyes  fill' d  with  tears  to 

3.  Up  there  no  hearts  that  are  bro  -  ken,  There  no  one  to  breathe  a 
4  Here  hearts  are  sorrow' d  by  sad  -  ness 

 9 — » — ! — s 


No  part-  ing  and  no  good-bye; 

dry, 
sigh, 

For  lov'd  ones  and  friends  must  die; 
a  1  V 

t= aj=«=t: 


-I — I- 


r 


-pz- 


i — ct- — r~3 


fcfc 


-I— 4— -4- 


To  those  with  sins  all  for  -  giv  -  en,  There'll  be 

For  there  will    be  glad  con  -  tent  -  ment,  There  are 

No   un  -  kind  word  will  be    spo  -  ken,  There'll  be 

But  there  is    sunshine  and  glad -ness,  There'll  be 
_   -m--  -m~  -P~ 


r 

no  tears  in  the  sky. 
no  tears  in  the  sky. 
no  tears  in  the  sky. 
no  tears  in  the  sky. 

4  1  r©>-- 


*2- 


Chorus,  j 


-si- 


It 


4— -I- 


m 


No   sor-row  is  found  in  that  cit  -  y, 


Sfej — F*~f~~* — i — | — i —  — ^cf — ■ 
 jz^  c,  1  1  ch — I  h — h 


No  heartache  and  no    good  -  bye; 


t — r 


IV  r!Sr  — ■ 


r— t- 


I     I  I 


-I — I- 


4-4- 


— «h 


1  m 


For   all  will  be  bright  in  that  cit  -  y  of  light,  For  there  are  no  tears  in  the  sky. 


 Z  9  .,.  |.  Cj — i — h 


:t=t:=t 


I — h 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.  International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  22. 


Be  Thou  Near. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


!  I 


I 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
=3* 


ii 


1.  When  I    bat  -  tie  with  temp-  ta-  tion   Be  Thou  near 

2.  In       the  hour  of  care  and  sad-  ness, 

3.  When  I    part  with  those  who  love  me, 

4.  When  shall  close  this  earth-  ly    sto  -  ry,  Be  Thou  near 


ev  -  er  near; 


:t==t 


-P2- 


ev  -  er  near ;  J 


r — r — i — r 


Is 


E5 


3tZtZ 


In  the  pow'r  of  Thy    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Be  Thou  near  me,  Lord,  I 

Fill  my  heart  with  peace  and   glad-  ness,  Be  Thou  near  me,  Lord,  I 

Let  Thy  light  shine  out     a  -  bove  me,  Be  Thou  near  me,  Lord,  I 

Till  I    see    Thy  face    in     glo  -  ry,  Be  Thou  near  me.  Lord,  I 


pray, 
pray, 
pray, 
pray. 


Be    Thou     near,  . 


Be  Thou  near, 


C7T 

0  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iourl 

be     Thou  near, 


Al 


ways 


N — I- 


k  P  i*  .        ,  ,  r  " 

near,  ....      m  sun  and  show  r; 


x  U  *  > 


Al  -  ways  near, 


Be  Thou  near,  ....   with  gra-cious 
al  -  ways  near,  Be  Thou  near, 


-=1  £ 


j  jf  1  r— |  1| 


Be     Thou  near, 


For       I      need     Thy    keep  -  ing  pow'r. 


Thy  pow'r. 


±= 
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Living  In  Freedom. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

-4— 


i 


TBt- 


1.  By  the  blood  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  I  am  saved  bv  His  sac  -  ri  ■ 
%  Joy  is  mine  from  the  fount-ain  head  of  love,  Gift  di  -  vine  that  I  prize  all 
3.  Would  you  know  all  the  ful  -  ness   of  your  Lord,  Would  you  dwell  in  the  rich-  es 


-B?  (9  B?- 

^  U-li  1- 

-r     -r  t- — i— 

I    •      I  M 

fice    for    me;  (ior  me;) 
else    a  -  bove;  (a  -  bove;) 

Of     His  WOrd?  (His  word?) 


-zsi 


But     I  longed  for   a  rich  -  er,  deep  -  er  flow — The 
Peace  I  knew  that  I  nev  -  er  tho't  could  be,  'Twas 
Now  be-lieve    ev- 'ry  prom- ise  made  is   true,  Ac- 


m 


J(SL 


:t=t=tt 


f— r 


r — r 


U4 


Chorus. 


=751- 


-Z5I-- 


ful  -  ness    of  His  bless  -  ing    I   was  hun-  gry    to  know, 
when  His  Spir  -  it  gave  the  word  of  Free  dom 
cept  the  bless  -  ed  Free-dom  which  He  of  -  fers 


to  know. )  t 
to  me.  V  \ 
to   you.  ) 


A  -  bove  the  world  I'm 
The  word  that  He  has 


rM:  r  Fr  r— i — r~: 

— h  -lT— f- — }-»--— » — »- — m— 

-25>" 


liv  -  ing,  My  best  to  Je  -  sus  giv-ing,  I'm  hap-py  in  Free-dom  that 
spok-en,     Has   ev  -  'ry  fet  -  ter  brok-en,    And  (Omit  ,  


fee 


i — r 


1 — r 


-i — i_4. 


4 


2 


i 


TSl-T- 


He   to    me  has  giv'n;      ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  of  my  life's  a  bless  ing  from  heav'n. 


_£= — e*_- 


fczzt 


I 


 r— r— t 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "I'm  Living  On  the  Mountain;"  "Blessed  Be  the  Name;" 
"I've  Anchored  in  Jesus;"  I  Have  the  Witness  Within." 


.24. 


I  Hear  a  Voice. 


i 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
ig  


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i  F 


5& 


F  1 


TO 


-r- 1 


1.  I  hear  a   voice;  ....  'tis  calling  me,  Aslonga-go,  by  Gal-i- 

2.  I  hear  a    voice  ....  within  my  soul;  My  Saviour  seeks ....  for  full  con- 

3.  I  hear  a   voice;  ....   a  stirring  call,  To  do  His  will,  whate'erbe- 

1.  I  hear  a  voice ;  'tis  calling  me,  As  long  a  -  go, 

I* 


+  '+  +  + 


i=fc 


S    h  K 


 -F5 — i — -<s»- 


p  *  J 


lee;   So  Je-sus  calls   to  me  to-day,   To  fol-low 

trol,   To  lead  me  on   to  "things  above,   To  stronger 

fall;  That,  leaving  all,  my  life  may  be,   Used  all  for 

by  Gal  -  i  -  lee ;  So  Je  -  sus  calls  to  me  to  -  day, 

_F-  _F-_«-  m  -F---F- 


Chorus,  a  tempo 


23 


Z3- 


-<S- 


.   i/  P  1^  !/  U  1 

Him,  ....  the  Living  Way.  ) 

faith,  ....  to  pur-er  love.    \  He's  call-ing  me,        He's  call-ing  me, 

Him,  ....  in  service  free.  J 

To  follow  Him,  the  Living  Way.  call-ing  me,  calling  me, 

 <s-&sr-P—  F—  I  1  *  ■  g— r[       {      (      I  1  r~ 


-g   F  F-p 


H»— ■+-- 

 -b^ — 1  


.» — »- 


^  ^       ^  >  ^ 


p  1/  I*  |- 


— — 0 — ^ — 1 — 1 — — 1 — 1— — h 

:S— 1— f=W- 5 


Je  -  sus  my  Lord  ...   is  call-ing     me!      So  will  I    now   His  grace  im- 

my  Lord  So  will  I  now 


plore,   To  fol  -  low   Him   for   ev  -  er  -  more. 

His  grace  implore,  To  fol  -  low  Him  ior  ev  -  er-  more. 


-F — «- 


m 
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Where  He  Leads  Me  I  will  Follow,"  (to  be  sung  after  above  chorus)  No.  84. 


No.  25. 


God's  Morning. 


L.  8.  L. 


i 


Duet.  Espre&sivo. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


-4N-. — I 


1.  Are  you  un  -  done  with  the  toil  of  the   day,   Al  -  most  too  wea  -  ry  to 

2.  Close  we  shall  stand  by   the  pearl- y  white  throne,  Where  our  Re  deem  -  er,  the 

3.  O  what  re  -  joic  ing  when  friend  meets  with  friend,  In  that  bright  cit  -  y  where 

J  


•h — K  l_  I 


I  ^-1 


*  h 


think  or  to  pray;  Look  to  the  hills  where  we'll  gather  some  day,  In  the 
Fa-ther'sown  Sou,  Then  will  re -ward  us  for  la-borwell  done,  In  the 
jojs  nev  -  er    end;     Glad  songs  of  praise  and  thanksgiv  ing  will  blend,    In  the 


1—t— i  3 


Chorus. 

r    J          -1           N       N    ■  1 

— s 

— w  v  w  v  

morn  -  ing.God's  beau-ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing.     In    the  morn  -  ing, God's  beau-ti  -  ful 

I 


«  iff 

i   s  s 

— 1? 

morn  -  ing,  We  shall  meet  in  that  wonder- ful   day,    With  earth's  tri-als  all  past, 


3—3 


■m-  -m- 


:=r=r=r=r±j 


=  :t=t=hr— ^e: 


-J  4—45 


-i  # — ^ — «  


We  shall  gath-er    at  last,    In  the  morn  -  ing, God's  beau-ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing. 


:l  — — * — fe£ 
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No.  26. 


Jesus  Cares  for  You. 


C.  E.  S. 


Charles  E.  Smith. 


A. 


■  m — ■ — m  m  -s  m  m  «  ^ — 

j-    j-    j-  *       "  *  *   8  * 

If  you're  wea  -  ry,  worn  and   sad,  Noth-ing  seems  to  make  you  glad,  Look  to 
If    the     bat -tie  fierce  is     on,   And  the  friends  you  trust -ed  gone,  Christ  will 
If  some   sor- row  comes  a  -  gain,  Bringing      to   you  grief  and  pain,  With  His 


mm 


J2 


:W=W=m- 


Je  -  sus  for  He  gave  His  life  for  you;  Don't  give  up  in  sad  de-spair, 
give  you  vie  -to  -  ry  if  you  are  true;  Just  be  sure  to  stem  the  tide; 
ten  -  der   lov  -  ing  hand  He' 11  bear  you  thro';  If    death's  an  -  gel   hov  -  ers  near, 


ww- 


It 


v— u— k— 


3: 


Fine. 


flat 


Tell  to  Him  your  ev  - 'ry  care,  And  re-mem-ber  Je  -  sus  cares  for  you. 
Look  to  Him  your  help  and  guide,  And  re  -  mem  -  ber  Je  -  sus  cares  for  you. 
Praise  the  Lord,  you  need  not  fear,  Just  re  -  mem  -  ber  Je  -  sus  cares   for  you. 


•f  'f  I  ^      ^        w      r      w  w 

D.S.-You  can  sing  the  vie- tor's  song,  And  re-mem-ber   Je  -  sus  cares   for  you. 
Chorus.       ^  ,  \ 


i 


IT — P- 
Je 


sus    cares    for  you, 
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No.  27. 


Because  He  Loved  Me  So. 


Georgie  Tillman  Snead. 


Katherine  Howe. 


3* 


1.  For   me  He  left    the  realms  of  light,    And  wandered  thro' earth's  drear  y  night; 

2.  From  heav'n  to  earth  for  me  He  came,    For  me  He  bore     the  scorn  and  shame; 

3.  0    bless   ed  Sav  -  iour, take  my  heart,   And  let  me  ne'er    from  Thee  de  -  part; 


1 1»  i 


He  tast-ed  ev  -  'ry  bit-ter  woe,  And  all  be- cause  He  loved  me  so. 
For  me  He  suf  -  fer'dhere  be  -  low,  And  all  be- cause  He  loved  me  so. 
My  life,  my   all       to  Thee  I    owe,   For  Thou,  O  Christ,  hath  loved  me  so. 


He  loved   me    so!     He  loved   me   so!       My     Sav  -  iour  loved  me  so! 


-©>  » — 

— m~  »  m  »  

-p-^ — v — k  ^ 

H  1 — 1 

L_,  ^     ^     ^  l_ 

My    heart,  my  life     to     Him     I  owe,    Be  -  cause     He  loved  me  so. 
Copyright,  1918,  by  B.  D.  Ackley.   Words  and  Music. 


No.  28. 


"lis  Heaven  with  Jesus. 


Mre.  C.  D.  Martin. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
J*  !*  i 


1.  'Tis  heav-en    on  earth  since  Je  -  sus  came  in,     Re-new-ing  my  life,  for- 

2.  To   walk  with  the  Lord,   to  know  His  sweet  will,    To  learn  when  to  speak  and 

3.  To    feed  on    His  word,   to    tell  of   His  fame,  To   do    all    I     do  in 


:t==t 


V   >  k 


S  7  «  «  <r — l  h=  -m  m 


4* 


giv  -  ing    my    sin;    O'er  -  flow- ing    my  cup   with    joy  from  a  -  bove,  And 

when   to     be    still;  To       go   ev  -  'ry  day  where  He'd  have  me    go,  Is 

His    bless  -  ed  name;  And    no  oth  -  er  King   but     Je  -  sus  to  know  To 

...    ...    ti    n     ....    £:  ft*.    Zi  ...    ...  .n..  .m.. 


Chorus. 


m 


flood -ing  my  life   with  love, 
heav  -  en    on  earth 
me      is     a  heav' 


i      m  >w 
i   with  love.  J 
h   be  -  low.  >• 
r'n  be  -  low.  J 


That's  heaven, 


just  heaven, 


That's  heaven, 

jft.      .m-  -p.. 


just  heav-en, 
...  ...  ... 


u  u  k  k- 


=ft=-j> — 1— ] 


*     \s     *     i  »/ 

Real  heav  -  en     on     earth  with    Je  -  sus, 


SL *X 


His    pow'r  makes  me  whole, 
:  *f>:  ...    ...  :f_ 


i 


His  love  fills  my  soul  'Tis  heav  -  en  on  earth_  with  Je 
:fL     +    ...  £z 


TjL  ...  * 
.. — — . — . — <* — i — r-h 


sus. 


1 


r        r      *      V>      *  ' 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "0  Hallelujah!  Yes,  'tis  Heaven!"  "Draw  Me  Nearer;" 
♦Higher  Ground;  "  "And  He  Walks  with  Me." 


No.  29. 

D.  M.  S. 


I'll  Go  With  Him  All  the  Way. 

D.  M.  Shanks. 


1.  I      am  walk  ing  now  be  side  the  Sav-iour,  He    so  gen  -  tly  leads  me  day  by  day, 

2.  Tho'  sometimes  He  leads  me  thro'  the  val-ley,  There  I    lis  -  ten  to  Him  soft  -  ly  say: 

3.  'Tis    bo  sweet  to  fol-low  where  He  lead-eth,  Tho'  it   be  the  strait  and  nar  row  way; 

4.  Soon  I'll  reach  the  end  of  this  short  journey,  Soon  I'll  reach  that  happy  gold-en  shore, 


-B-r 


t=e=t 


m 


i  &  *~ 

-wr-  1/ 

I      will  fol  -  low  glad  -  ly  where  He  lead-eth,  I'll    go  with  Him  all     the  way. 
4 'Fear not,  fol-low  on,  still  I     am  with  thee,  I'll    go  with  thee  all     the  way." 
'Tis  the  path  that  leads  to  that  bright  homeland,  And  I'm    go  -  ing  there    to  stay. 
There  to  walk  the  gold  en  streets  of    glo  -  ry,  There  to  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more. 


m 


\?     >  v 

Chorus. 


I  I 


1=T 


•  -— v-=— — m — 

r-Z-  Ht*HI — =tIM 


id 


fl  am  go -ing  all  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  I  have  start- ed  in  to  go  clear  thro; 
IB       -  -;    " '       "  ~         "  ■  *  ' 


By  and  by  He'll  call  me  home  to  heav-  en,   There  to  live  throughout  e-ter-  nal  day; 


m 


5  ^  5  r   "   »    r  5 


d?=====z=:r: 


3 


I   will    fol  -  low  glad- ly  where  He  lead- eth,    I'll  be  faith- ful,  I'll    be  true; 

 s  _^L.-_»_«  ±-?—Jt  m—r-m-  *. 


t==t 


:t=t==t 


:{=7=t 


i — r 


-I         -1  J 

J    4  1 

B: — f.:  svFS:;.s4  tiq;*  -  S 

*    *  * 

-m — w—i — = — ^  i 

I  have  start  -  ed  in    to  fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,  I'll   go  with  Him  all     the  way. 


ts=fc:z=i*=:te: 


i 


tr-g  u  g-r: 


r — r 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Sweeter  as  the  Years  Roll  By  (Miles);"  "I  Have  the  Witness 
Within." 


No.  30. 


Maud  Frazer  Jackson. 
±7—  


The  Lights  of  Home. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


4z2: 


1.  I'm    a    mar  -  i  -  ner  out    on    a  dark,  troub  led  sea;   But  the  Sav-iour  has 

2.  Tis  the  love    of   the  one  Whom  the  world  cru  -  ci  -  fied    That  has  kin -died  the 

3.  Fel  -  low  sail  -  or  with  me   as    we  breast  ev  -  'ry  wave,  Fix  your  eyes  on  the 

•I* — i  1  1  r»  W-*— m — I  # — rS  0  i— — 


5^ 


i 


•fr— ! 


of  -  fered  my  Pi  -  lot 
gleam  me  to  glo  -  ry 
lights  that  are  shin  -  ing 


to    be:    To     His  lov  -  ing    con-trol  I'll  sur- 

to  guide;  And  these  lights  can  -  not  fail,  how  -  e'er 

to  save:  Oth  -  ers  fade    by  -  and  -  by,  leave  you 

 ,  p  ,._ * 

-m — i  — h- 


J5-J- 


Chorus. 


m 


I      +    V  "    -  m- 

ren  -  der  my  soul  And  steer  for  the  lights  of  home, 
wild  is  thegale,I'll  trust  to  the  lights  of  home, 
help-less  to  die,  0    steer  for  the  lights  of  home. 

1.  for  the  lights  of  home 

...     isz  .il  _  _        „  _  ( 


-te- 


The  lights  of  home   are 

The  lights  of  home 




*=3fc 


:t==t=t[: 


pv  pi 


t— r 





— I—  It*  1 V  1  1  7d  «- 

mn*zzm:Tziz±.9—~  zp>i 


m 


gleaming   bright,  ....    To  cheer  me  thro'  the  stormy    night;  I've  naught  to 

are  gleaming  bright,    to  cheor         me,         cheer  me  thro'  the  night ; 

JV«A*-.«ftJ  


:t=t=t: 


BE 


5  *  5 


• — * — — 

■m — — — • — -- 


r 


thro'       the      night ; 

1  1  ft  1 


jjja 

« — •-  «  « — S— L^  -  JJ 


fear  with  them  in  sight,The  lights,  the  lights,the  lights  of  my  home,sweet  home. 

I've  naught  to  fear  f n  sight, 


^-p^-Pt-ha-g-^— *-F-==E=j — »-Fi  far-2*— F 


5  .5 


1 — i^-J-r 
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No.  31.       Put  On  the  Wedding  Garment. 


C.  Austin  Meles. 


Adam  Geibel. 

 1  4- 


U  0 

1.  There's  a  wed- ding  feast  pre -par -ing  For   the  saved   of    all   man- kind; 

3.  Not       a   soul    on  earth    is  slight -ed;  "Who -so  -  ev  -  er   will,"  said  He; 

3.  O        be  read  -  y     for    the  warn-ing  That  may  come  by  night    or  day; 

4.  Keep  your  faith-light  calm  and  stead  -  y,  Nev  -  er  doubt  the  prom  -  ise  made, 


:i=: 


i 


JSZ. 


1 


r — r 


r — r 


i 


Z^ZZJ^: 

All    the  wed-  ding  gar-ment  wear  -  ing, 

I'm    so  glad  that  He     in  -  vit  -  ed 

If  at  mid-night  or  at  morn  -  ing, 
But   be    ev  -  er,     al  -  ways  read  -  y, 


m 


i 

Will  a  heart  -  y  wel-come  find. 
An  un  -  wor  -  thy  guest  like  me. 
Do  not  loit  -  er  on  the  way. 
In    your  wed -ding  robe   ar- rayed. 

ft 


±z 


Chorus 


-z=i- 


For  the  Bridegroom  asks  you,       And  the  Bridegroom  asks  me,         To  put  on  the 
asks  you,  asks  me, 

-m-  -J- 


m 


I  ■  I 


b  *z£-tm: 


BE 


.12. 


:t: 


-|  » — a 


SE 


-4- 


-I  1- 


Vr-^  1  


•<SI-~ 


wed-ding  garment, For  the  roy-al  feast  prepare;  There's  a  wel-come  for  you, 


tzzztzzESzztezz*: 


for  you, 
-J-     I  I 


t=   -  U    g  Lp — 1  1 — qz 


n — r— r— r 


j — i- 
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IP 


I5h 


1 


:z- 


m 


r  t  i  u 

And  a   wel-come  for  me,        The  in  -  vi-ta-tionl've  ac-cept-ed  I'll  be  there. 

for  me,  _ 

_js  _    J  J   _         _  »-  .  _  S  £  ff- 
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No.  32. 


God's  Guiding  Hand. 


H.  L. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


Haxdor  Lillenas. 


5— 


1.  A  -  long  the  path  -  way  of  the  years,  A  -  mid  earth's  sor  -  row  and  its  tears, 

2.  O'er  sun -lit  hills  or  val- leys  drear,  O'er  mead-ows green    or  des-ert  sear, 

3.  When  I   can  sing      a  gladsome  song,  Or   when  my  heart  weeps  all  day  long, 

4.  Then  rest  my  heart  in  this  glad  tho't:  The  best  for  thee,   thy  Lord  hath  sought, 


:=|: 


4-U- 


4-4-4 




— d^-r 

33 
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.3 

— 

-t — 9 

—  

There  is    a  tho't      that  always  cheers;  God's  guiding  hand  shall  lead  me  on. 

My   heart  shall  know     no  anx-iousfear    His    guiding  hand  shall  lead  me  on. 

I       find   a    con   -    so  -  la- tion  strong, God's  guiding  hand  shall  lead  me  on. 

What  comes  to  thee      thy  God  hath  bro't,  His    guiding  hand  shall  lead  me  on. 


5SSE 


Chorus. 
JV 


God's  guid  -  ing   hand  shall  lead  me 

shall  lead, 


on,  Un  -  til  the 

lead    me  on, 


mm 


fc=± 


¥  k 


mists 
mists 


¥   V  ¥  y 

of    life  are    gone,  In  -  to  th< 

of     life,  the  mists    of       life    are  gone, 


is 


e  light  of  end- 

the  light 


si 


i 


fa: 


¥  ¥ 

—  


K 


31 


-7— 5— S  -s 

day  His     guid  -  ing    hand  shall    lead      the  way. 

end  -  less     day,  shall  lead, 


m 


1 


¥       ¥  <*>  ^ 
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No.  33. 


Keep  Looking  Unto  Jesus. 


Herbert  Buffum. 


ft 


D.  M.  Shanks. 

— 1_  > 


1.  Would  you    un  -  der  stand  the  se  -  cret  of    the      o  -  ver-com  -  er's  life?  Keep 

2.  When  the    en  -  e  -  my    as  -  sail  -  eth  when  the  temp  -  ter  press  -  es  sore,  Keep 

3.  And  when  you    be- hold   the  Jor  -  dan  flow  -  ing  there   in  front  of  yon,  Keep 


look-ing  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  all   the   way;  Would  you  come  off  more  than  conqu'ror 

look-ing  un  -  to  Je-sus  all   the   way;  Just     re  -  mem  ber  where  sin  doth  a- 

look-ing  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  all   the   way;  Just    keep  look-ing   un  -  to    Je  -  sus 

 m  ■•  m  «  m  a  •   m  m_»__m  .  ±  m»  »  "t~"  1      1   "!      1  m 


-m—m 


in  the  midst  of  ev  - 'ry  strife,  Keep  look-ing  un  -  to  Je-sus  all  the  way. 
bound  His  grace  a-bound-eth  more,  Keep  looking  un  -  to  Je-sus  all  the  way. 
He    will  bear  you  safe  -  ly  thro',  Keep  look  ing  un  -  to   Je  -  sus  all   the  way. 


 «L 


 ft. 


t=t=x 


1 


fr-fr   g  IV-  g  >— g 


I 


Chorus. 


m 


-1  


>  6?  ?  I"' 


Keep  look-ing,   Keep  look-ing,   Keep  look-ing    un  -  to 


un  -  to    Je  -  8U8, 


all    the  way, 


fr— g— I  b 


2 


4_ r-Js-^ — h — g— h — g 

2 — —  J-f— «-r— * — *-■=■ — R 


 -S-l  'i      —  t  V  IP  Si  i-  —  "j»  -  -i  r-^  1- 


1 


r 

Je  -  sus  all   the  way.      Keep  looking   un  -  to  Je  -  sus  all  the  way. 

^  all  the  way 


tf— U  U  tf— t 
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No.  34. 

H.  L. 


When  Day  is  Done. 


* 


m 


:p>— ^ 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  When  day  is  done  and  twi- light  shadows  Have  flung  their  mantle  o'er  the  sky; 

2.  When  day  is  done  and  friends  have  parted,  When  weary    toil- era  find  re  -  pose; 

3.  When  day  is  done  and    la  -  bors  end  -  ed,  Have  bro't  the  night  of  peaceful  rest, 


— -i 


~h — — N — N- 


I   oft -en  think  of  life's  sweet  evening  hour  That  I  shall  come  to   by  and  by. 
My  heart  with  glad  an  -  tic  -  i  -  pa   -   tion, Turns  to  the  hour  when  life  shall  close. 
I  know  that  I   shall  find    a     wel  -  come  Within  the  homeland  of  the  blest. 

m  m  m.  m  ^ 


Chorus. 


r  r  S/  >  u  u  * 

.     .  ^  ir 

When  day    is    done  and         life  is 

When  the  day  is    done  and  life 


!¥== 


end 

end 


ed,  And 
ed, 


I  the 


i 


3 


U       U       >       >  ^  X 

vie    -     fry       shall  have    won,  ....  Then    I  shall  know  the 
I     the   "vie  -  to  -  ry     have  won,  ^  I    shall  know  the 

-Pm    *  m 


I  I 
hall-  lowed 


i   i  i — t- 


I  have  won, 
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When  Day  is  Done.— Concluded. 

I*  K      I  I  I  i 


-K 


r   *  u  v  u  u  ■  ' 

joys     of  heav'n,  When  day  is    done,       when  day 

When  the    day     is  done, 


is 

the 


done, 
day 


done. 


«US. 


i 


No.  35. 


J.  E. 


In  the  Summer-Land. 


James  Kowe. 


1.  0   how  sweet  to  know,  while  we  toil    be -low,  Where  no  heart  from  care   is  free; 

2.  All  their  care    is    o'er  they  will  sigh  no  more,  All  their  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way, 

3.  Are  we  sure  that  we    at  the  gate  will   be;  Do   we  watch  and  wait  and  pray  ? 

?— 4-g — £ — g — g — g — »— Pt=n  — i  F« — P — r — E 


r — r 


r — i- 


That  at  heav-en's  gate  ma  -  ny  dear  ones  wait,'Wait  to  wel  come  you  and  me. 
And  they  sing  the  song  of  the  an -gel  throng, As  they  wait  for  us  to-day. 
Shall  we  meet  them  there  in  the  morn-  ing  fair  When  the  shadows    flee      a  -  way  ? 


Chorus. 


r — r 


3 


In  the  sum  -  mer-land   a  -  bove,  .  .  .    All    so  pure    and  glad  and 

a  -  bove, 


free; 


m—  r*-±— ft. 


so  free 
J  I 


 <S>— 


r — r — r 


g — fr— H  g — h- 


1 


« — ^ — t.  * —  0 — « — «- 


Ma  -  ny  dear  ones  wait  at  the  pearl  -  y  gate,  Wait  to  wel-come  you 


ah 

~  "i^T 

and  me. 


g 


*  I 


S3: 


Hi 
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No.  36. 


Safe  at  Last. 


A.  G. 


Solo  or  Duet. 

:=J: 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Sometime  the  storms  of  life  will  cease,  And    I  shall  be       at  rest  and  peace; 

2.  Sometime  this  earth  -  ly  house  will  fall,    But  that  will  mat  -  ter  not   at  all, 

3.  Tho'  dark  this  world  may  be    to    me,  .  And  oft  my  path      I  can  -  not  see, 


3r, 


r 


r 


m 


J— 3: 


1 


And  then  I'll  see  my  Sav  -  iour  KiDg,  And  with  re-deemed  ones  I  shall  sing. 
For  there's  a  home  pre  pared  for  me,  Where  I  shall  sing  e-  ter-nal-  ly. 
Yet  there    is  light      be-yond  the  main,  And  there  I'll  sing     this  glad  re-frain: 

E  !  I 

■~^-g  1  r— 


ome  pre-pare< 
ight      be-  yonc 


Choeus. 


r 


last, 


at  last, 


safe 


m 


at  last, 


r 

last, 


yes, 


safe  at 


last,  And  all 


my 
— m- 


sor 

I  : 


rows 
 1- 


Tho'  storms  may  roll, 
 ;— ilr  1 


1 


±±MZ=*Z 


earth- ly  sor-rows,  all  my   sor -rows  past,  Tho' storms  may  roll, may  roll,  from  pole  to 


✓    ✓  i/    ✓  ✓ 

i  is  . 


from 


I  N — "  i<  F  -0- 


pole, 

J, 


1     "  "    u  >  t» 

I'm    safe     at      last,  ...     I'm    safe      at  last. 

^^^^  at  last. 


1 


pole, 


pole     t  o 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Sweet  By  and  By; »  "On  Christ  the  Solid  Rock;"  "Where  He 
Leads  Me  I  Will  Follow." 


No.  37. 


When  He  Held  Out  His  Hand. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


■# — m- 


■m  T  P-« 


1.  When  I  sought  Him, free  -  ly  bro't  Him,  Life  sur-  rendered  un  -  to  Him  a  -  lone; 

2.  Heav'n-ly  treas-ure    be-yond  meas-ure,  Filled  my  emp-ty  soul  with  love  di  -  vine, 

3.  Nev  -  er  lone  -  ly,    Je  -  sua  on  -  ly    Now    in    fel-  low-ship  di  -  vine  I  know; 
.  to*-  -m-    m    f  •         •  „ 


1K 


:zt 


Lo!  He  drew  me,  has-tened  to  me,  Hands  outstretched  to  clasp  my  own. 
As  I  knew  Him,  has  -  tened  to  Him,  Clasped  His  ho  -  ly  hand  in  mine. 
Not    an  -  oth  -  er,    friend  or  broth-  er    Can      pre-  vent  its  price-  less  flow. 


:t=: 


Chorus. 


m 


S  I 


-J  \- 


v       1  1  1 

When  He  held  out  His  hand  to  me,       When  He  held  out  His  hand  to  me, 

to  me,  to  me, 


:t2=t=t 


— fc 


■fc*— I — t? — I — r 


-Is — In — I — -4V 
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The  print  of  the  nails,   the  print  of  the  nails,    For  tears,    I  scarce-ly  could  see. 

I  .  J*-  ^  . -p-  -g- 


fc=t 


11  I 


1/  I 
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i 


— |V- 


B3 


tag: 


^=5 


 _  p- 

I  could  not   re-sist, Those  nail-prints  I  kissed,  When  He  held  out  His  hand  to  me. 

riP*       -m-  -m-  _   -m-  -m-  j*.  -cwrg-  Is 
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No.  38. 

E.  D.  W. 


m 


i  i 


The  Call  of  Christ. 

(The  Centenary  Call.) 

iii    i  m  i  i  i 
■& — 


a  m  * 


-4 

f£=t=t- 44-U=3=t 


Emily  D.  Wilson. 

J  TTj  I  I 


Intro.  (For  y?rs£  v«rse  on/?/     so  desired. ) 

i  m  i  i    i  i  i  i 


=F 


4-4 


I  I 


4=4=4 


fa 


4-4- 


I  I 


i 


3 


au — I — i — , — — ( — ^4 — L  J-  J33-J_    —  _l  U  J*— ih-j 


i   I   I   I     I  II 


1.  A- wake,  a  -  rise,   0  Church  of  God  awake, 

2.  A-wake,  a  -  rise,   0  Church  of  God  awake, 

3.  A-wake,  a  -  rise,  the  time  will  not  be  long, 


3=4 


t=t=t 


i — 


I  I 


4^d: 


The  time  has  come  when  we  the  world  must  take  For  Christ,  the  on  -  ly  King,  and 
Your  Lord  now  calls,  you  must  fresh  courage  take,  To  stem  the  tides  of  sin,  that 
Un  -  til    we   join    the  great  triumphant  throng,The    tri  -  als  and  the  cares  will 


BE* 


4=4 


His 


must  reign;  Go  forth    to  fight   for  truth  and  righteousness;  Go  in 

fight   for  Him,  who  died  up  -  on    the  cross,  We  must  not, 


He 

Christ  may  reign;  O 

all       be  past;  We'll  cast   our  crowns  down  at  the  Saviour's  feet,  A -round  God's 


zfcztz: 


:t=t=t: 


.— t: 


mm- 


name,  the  promised  land  possess,  Gird  on  your  ar  -  m or  true,  and  Christ  shall  reign, 
must  not  let  Him  suf  -  fer  loss;  Fight  on  with  right  and  truth,  and  Christ  shall  reign - 
throne  our  loved  ones  we  will  meet,  And  sing  the  vie  -  fry  song  that  Christ  does  reign. 

F     15  -     ~  * 


Y5> 


r 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Emily  D.  Wilson.   Used  by  per. 


No.  39. 


A  Day  with  Him. 


W.  C.  Poole. 


m 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


I 


1.  'Tis 

2.  'Tis 

3.  'Tis 


mm 


:t=: 


glad,  sweet  time  When    a    day     I   spend  And    my  Lord  and  I 
glad,  sweet  way  That    my  Sav-iour  leads  When  with  me     all  day 
glad,  way  bright  By      my  Sav-iour's  6ide;  When  His  ho  -  ly  light 


4    I  I 


1 


 — s— — w-^-m— Li  *-=  c«— e* — r— 3 


.                   ,     .     „.         _     .  .  I 

Talk  as  friend  with  friend;  And  His  way  di  -  vine  On  that  day  is  mine- 
He  sup -plies  my  needs;  When  with  me  He  walks, When  with  me  He  talks- 
All     my  foot- steps  guide;  When  with  me  Christ  goes  And    the  way  He  shows- 


3* 


IS 


r — r 


Chorus. 


-za- 


jt— e 

For    He  knows  me  And 


He 


-zd- 


shows   me     And     we  walk  with    one     ac  -  cord; 


In     the  right 

i  - 


way — 

•G>- 


I 


BE 


the  bright    way —    Ev  -  'ry  day 


as     I     walk  with  my  Lord. 


1  1  *  ^ 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "And  He  Walks  with  Me;"  "0  Hallelujah!  Yes,  'tis  Heaven; 
'Higher  Ground." 


1 


No.  40. 


Since  Jesus  Came  in  to  Stay. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
is 


5 


IX 


1.  "  Like  the  clouds  of  the  night  From  the  dawn's  gold-en  light,  All  my  doubtings  have 

2.  Since  I      o  -  pened  the  door  To    the  life    ev  -  er-more,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  I 

3.  I  have  peace  with  my  God,  And  His  love,  shed   a-broad,  While  I'm  go  ing     a  - 


H-r-i- 


m 


:S=t: 


P 


& 


 -r^  »— 5~ 

x-  *y    ^    ix    1  ix 

pass'd  a  -  way;  Now  with  -  in  me  will  shine  Beams  of  mer  -  cy  di-vine, 
now  o  -  bey;  There's  de  -  liv- ranee  from  sin,  Grace,  the  bat  -  tie  to  win, 
long     the  way;  Sing  -  ing  praise   to    my  King,Love  will  mount  on    the  wing, 


fa 


Chorus. 


4- 


Since    Je  -  bus     came  in 


stay.      Since    Je  -  sus    came  in 


-B>-T- 


i 


to 


-J- 


-a  j    A— I — -[— p-l   pg 


I   '   I  I 

stay,  My  night  has  been  turn'd  to  -  day 


to  stay 


I       |       X     -  ""l 

What  a  love  He  hath  shown, 
to  -  day, 

:  Si  tts-  £  &*.  £:  Si  Si  Si  Si  Si  S: 


S=W- 


±=fcc 


i 


ix  U 

What  a 


joy 


iz=*==jt=S: 

 r  

I  have  known,  Since   Je  -  sus  came  in 


to 


I  I 
stay. 


Btay. 


1 
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No.  41. 


Waiting. 


Kathleen  R.  Wheeler. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1 


-si- 


Wait 
Wait 
Wait 
Wait 


9  V  ~W~~*' 

£  1 

ing  through  the    still  -  ness    For    the    lift  -  ing   of      the  song; 

ing,  calm    and   read    -  y,     Till     we  hear    the  Sav  -  iour's  call; 

ing  love's  re  -  new  -  al  Thro'  the  pain  of  part  -  iog  now; 
ing    far  -  off    plen  -  ty,      Work  ing    on,    with  emp  -  ty  hands, 


W  S  S  4-        — J-^k-J^  iiJ  • .  J,  s-^i  hS* 

Wait  -  ing    in      the  shad  -  ows,  Till     the     sun  -  shine  comes  a  -  long. 

Wait  -  ing,  thro'   life's  mys  -  fry,  For    the    mean  -  ing    of  it  all. 

Wait  -  ing  thro'    the  tu  -  mult,  With  God's  peace   up  -  on  our  brow. 

Wait  -  ing,  pa  -  tient.  hope  -  ful,  Tho'    the    pres  -  ent  mock  -  ing  stands. 

Refrain. 

gr — c^Ht_h_^ — is*-2-* — .-j: — g-=-^=sg-.     y — tj^-^ — 

For  the  bless  -  ing  com  -  eth  sure  -  ly,  E  -  yen  tho'    it    tar  -  ries  late; 

For  the  thorn  -  y   road  we're  tread  -  ing,  Lead- ing  up -ward,  sure  and  straight; 

For  the  life  -  time   in     the    fu  -  ture;  Shall  be  free  from  fear   and  hate, 

For  the  things  we  weep  and  pray    for  Lie     in  -  side    of  heav  -  en's  gate, 


And  they  al  -  so  serve,  right  tru  -  ly,   Who   on  -  ly  stand  and  wait. 

And    we  al  -  so  serve,  right  tru  -  ly,   If  we  on  -  ly  stand  and  wait. 

And  they  al  -  so  serve,  in    this  world,  Who   on  -  ly  stand  and  wait. 

Rich  and  read  -  y  for   the  crown  -  ing,  Of    those  who  stand  and  wait. 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour;"  "Draw  Me  Nearer;  "  "I've 
Anchored  My  Soul ; "  "And  He  Walks  with  Me." 


No.  42.     We  Shall  Walk  with  the  Saviour. 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


g=E«: 


m 


1 


1.  We  shall  walk  with  the  Sav-iour  in  robes  pure  and  white,  In    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  the  Sav  iour  in  robes  pure  and  white,  Where  our  faith  shall  have 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  the  Sav-iour  in  robes  pure  and  white,  By   the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

.  — i-P  rm  ^  *  * — *   rt= — n=" — £  *  0>  ^—  

fcfcjfej:    1    IL  1    L    L  r— — y-~S-=t=— fcz=fr: 


t: 


w  w 


P=4 


—i  m— ^ — |  iw_ 

 * — * — *  a — ~j— R 


coun  -  try     so      ra  -  diant  and  bright  He     has   gone    to     pre  -  pare    us  a 
yield  -  ed      to    beau  -  ti  -  ful  sight;  When  the  King    in     His  beau  -  ty  and 
fount- ains     of     end  -  less  de  -  light;  Where  the  Lamb    in     the  midst  shall  His 


:(=: 


U>  uo 


— f-  |-=  1  &  -4  \S  «- 


man  -  sion  so  fair  There  He  waits  with  our  loved  ones  to  wel-  come 

glo  -  ry    we  see,  With  our  loved  ones  in    glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er 

ran-  somed  ones  lead,  And  the  soul  from  its  bond-age  for  -  ev  -  er 

■El    "El                                               Js  I 


us  there 
to  be. 
is  freed. 


:tz: 


Chorus. 


 m  _  ( — a  m  


J 

We    shall  walk 


--In- 
— t — 
m— 


_._  ! — 


with    the    Sav  -  iour 


in  white, 
^      J  • 


In  those 


m 


white, 


-<9- 


-5*- 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  man  sions    of    light;  There   is     noth-  ing     to     fear,  Neith  -  er 

----------  ■e=£jfc_SE=£=£ 


:t=:=t: 
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We  Shall  Walk  with  the  Saviour— Concluded. 


-fc  N  N  * 


4* 


<H  it:  :  5 II 


sor  -  row    nor  tear,    In  those  beau  -  ti  -  ful  man  sions,  those  mansions    of  light. 


$c=t=: 


 » — ^— r£~F  f    f " 


No.  43.       Open  the  Windows  of  Heaven. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

jH^-H  1  1  ,  r-i  1  r— I  1  1  1  1  ,    1-  ! 


O  *  ^  S- 

1.  Sav-  iour,  we  seek  for  Thy  bless  -  iog,    Prom-ised   to     us  long  a 

2.  Help  us   _  to  bring  to  Thy  store  house,  All     that  be  -  long-  eth  to 

3.  Fill    all  our  hearts  with  Thy    ful  -  ness,  From  Thy  great  o  -  cean  of 

4.  O  -  pen  the  win-dows  of   heav  -  en;    Gra-cious-ly    an  -  swer  our 
•     *     -  III.. 


go; 
Thee; 
love; 
prayer 


n: 


1  1 


:t=: 


m 


3=4 


0 


Now,  in  Thy  name, we  are    pray  -  ing,  Won-der 
Off  -  'rings  of    life,  love  and    ser  -  vice,  Thine 
Grant  us    the  might  of  Thy   Spir  -  it,    Gird  us 
Till     we  shall  sing  hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jahs,  When  in 


ful  mer-cies  be  -  stow. 

ed   Sav-  iour,  to  be. 
with  pow'r  from  a  -  bove. 
Thy  glo  -  ry    we  share. 


i  i  j 


:t: 


±z: 


Chorus. 

—I — i — .— 4 


J  4- 


 r  r 

0  -  pen  the  win-dows  of  heav  -  en;    Pray  we 

...  .» 

-m  — m  — m — » — m — m —  &«— -r- 


in    lov  -  ing    ac  -  cord;  . 


:t=t: 


-<©»-• 


±=ti 


t  h 


ac-cord  ; 


4- 


:-q: 


•ii 


While  we  are  trust-ful  -  ly  wait  -  ing,  Pour  out  Thy  bless-ing,    0  Lord! 


O  Lord  ! 


W-L    [  l:_JL_JL 
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No.  44. 


He  Doeth  all  Things  Well. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Sop.  ,  or  Alto  and  Tenor. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


3=Z 


1.  Keep  trusting  in  the  Sav  -  jour;  His  bless- ed  words  re- call.  "Lo,     I    am  with  you 

2.  Keep  trust-ing  in  the  Sav-iour:He  died   to  save  your  soul,  And  now,  is  pleading 

3.  Keep  trust-ing  in  the  Sav-iour,  For  He  will  walk  with  thee;  And  nev  -  cr- end  ing 


BLfeJL 


I    I    h  k  h 


3. 


~m — k- 


al  -  way, ' '  What-ev  -  er  ills  be  - 
for  thee;  On  Him  thy  bur- dens 
mer  -  cies   Thy  wond-'ring  eyes  shall 

J-    J  .    J*  -JN  J> 


fall; 
roll; 
see; 

I 


Re  -  mem  -  ber  all  His  good  ness  With 
His  love,  likeheav'n-ly  sun-shine,  Will 
His  light  will  shine  up  -  on  thee,  Peace 


I 


be 


-I- 


m 


grat  -  i-tude  to  tell,  And  whis- per  for  thy  com-fort,  "He  do  -  eth  all  things  well. " 

ev  -  'ry  doubt dis-pel;  Thro'  storm -y  days,  or  peace  ful,  "He  do  -  eth  all  things  well." 

in  thy  heart  shall  dwell,  While  Faith  and  Hope  are  singing, 4  4He  do  -  eth  all  things  well. ' ' 

J.>*.*J    i    i  JhJ^  U  j,u  J.J*  J*  \ 


BE 


Chorus.  Faster. 


1— 

ing  in  the    Sav  -  iour;  His  love 


Keep  trust 


Keep  trusting 


His  love, 


O  who  can    tell  ? 


.  can  tell? 
 «-  4 


1 


rift,  «  efo'ra. 


1 


5 


*  p  v  pTf 

ill 


eg 


EE 


O  give     Him  praise  and  glo-ry,  "He  do    -    eth  all  things  well. 

O  give  O    yes,  He  do -eth,  "He  doeth  all  things  well." 

—  —  —  *  —  •  —  .         I*  £  h        I*  J 


±=± 
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No.  45. 

A.  G. 
Solo. 


i 


The  City  o'  Rest. 

(Scottish  version  by  George  G.  Falconer,  Jr.) 

N  I 


Adam  Geibel. 
IS  N  


mm 


1.  O      sin-  ner,come  lis-  ten,  I'll  tell   un  -  to   you,  The  news  o'  sal  -  va-tion,  sae 

2.  My  Faith- er,  the  King,  in  com  -  pas-sion   an'  love,  Sent  Je  -  sus,  His  Son  frae  His 

3.  This  plan    o'  sal  -  va-tion — sae  lof  -  ty,  sae  grand — Is    mair  than  the  hu  man  can 

4.  Then  won't  you  ac  cept  Him,  O    sin  -  ner,  my  friend,This  won-  der-fu'  Saviour,  whase 


m 


4- 


ft 


m 


6 


i 


guid,  and  sae  true;  My  Faith  -  er    is  King  in   the  realms  o'   the  blest,  An'  for 

name  up    a  -  bove,  Tae   dee   for   a'    sin-ners'  on   Cal-va-ry's  tree,  An' tae 

e'er    un -der- stand:  But  what  dost  it   mait-ter   tae  you    or  tae   me  Since 

luve  has  nae  end?  An*    if  you'll  but  trust  Him,  an'   gie  Him  your  best,  You  shall 


m 


Chorus, 
jv 


i 


me  there's  a   mansion  in  the   cit  -  y      o'  rest, 

of  -  fer  sal  -  va-tion  tae       you  an'    tae  me. 

faith   in  His  prom-ise,  a    -    lanemaks  us  free, 

dwell  in  His  man-sions  in  the   cit  -  y      o'  rest. 


O    cit  -  y,   sae  fair,  sweet 


i 


«1  '>::8->^  i::rg-4g^  g 


hame  o-  ver  there.  Which  Je-sus,  oor  Saviour,has  gane   to  prepare.  When  life's  gold-en 
-    -    -      _  _  .   _    *   *  JS 


^5 


-I — U— 4- 


totot 


1! 


5*— 5^ 


*    *  * 


1 


sun 


shall  de-scend  in  the  West,  May  we  find  that  blest  cit  -  y,   that   cit  -  y  o 


rest. 


1 
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No.  46. 

ft.  K.  C. 


Standing  on  the  Promises. 


B.  Kelso  CArteS. 


-■B='wf  :].i-j&e£= f%-^B£ 


1.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es     of  Christ  my  King,  Thro*      e  -  tor  -  fial 

2.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  that  can  -  not  fail,   When  the  howl  -  iflg 

3.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I    now  can  see    Per  -  feet,  preS  -  ent 

4.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es     of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound    to  Him     e  - 

5.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I    can  -  not  fail,   List  -  'ning   eV  -  *ry 


T 


a  -  ges  let  His  prais  -  es  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high  est,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as  -  sail,  By  the  liv  -  ing  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre  -  vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;  Stand -ing  in  the  lib  -er-ty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter  -  nal-ly  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir- it's  sword, 
mo  -  men t  to    the  Spir -it's  call,  Rest  -  ing  in    my  Sav-iour,  as   my    all    in  all, 


j£=*:i=H=*: 


tz=t 


l=t=t 


k   &  k 

Chorus. 


k  k    k  k 


&    r  \ 


k  ?>  I     k   £  k  £  1/    £  | 

Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.    Stand      -      ing,        stand      -  ing, 

Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-  es,  Stand-iiig  on  the  prom-is-  es, 

«  =  =  —  -Ji-r  :  


k  k  k  k 


k  k  k  k  k 


i>  ^  ft— J^— 4H— ft-r--l  -I- 


.»  m. 

✓  k 


k 


btaod-rog  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es     of   God  my  Sav-  lour;  fctana 

Stand-ing  on    the  prom  -  is  -  es, 
IS  J 


t=t=t 


k  k 


k   k  k 


k  k 


k 

stand  -  -  mg, 
Stand-ing    on     the  prom 


itezzte 


I'm  stand-ing  on    the  prom- is  -  es    of  God. 


IE? 


:^z=tig: 


 9m~  R-i  if 
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No.  47.       Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris, 
  J  |* 


fcJt 


■J-v  J  f.  jn 


1.  Of   -  Je.  -  sus' love  that  sought  me,  When  I  was  lost  in   Bin;  Of  wondrous  grace  that 

2.  He    trod  in    old  Ju  de  -  a  Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;  The  peo-ple  thronged  a- 

3.  'Twas  wondrous  love  which  led  Him  For  us    to   suf-fer  loss-To    bear,  without  a 


1*  1 

— 1- 


—  ; — 


i 


3fcnz      g — *=E«  j— -jd 


brou't  me  Back  to    His  fold    a  -  gain;  Of  heights  and  depths  of  mer  -  cy,  Far 

bout  Him,  His    sav  -  ing  grace  to   know;  He  healed  the  bro  -  ken-heart- ed,  And 

mur-mur,  The    an  -  guish  of  the  cross;  With  saints  redeemed  in  glo  -  ry,  Let 
1              i      1                    ^                     I        N     Is     K    I  1 


i 


-A— H  1  P—l—       K  1  t 


J— 1  h;  1  P  1— 1  1  r-r 

tea 


deep  -  er  than  the  sea,  And  high  -  er  than  the  heavens,  My  theme  shall  ev-er  be. 
cauaed  the  blind  to  see;  And  still  His  great  heart  yearneth  In  love  for  e-venme. 
us      our  voices  raise,  Till  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech  -o  With  our  Redeemer's  praise. 

k  it  it  ,   1  -J-  J .  J*  h  1 


J  J*  J1  J"  kJ  1 

-o-       -o-       s  _S_ 


h  h  1 


Chorus. 


I        I    T    US  «  I 

Sweet- er   as  the  years  go   by,  ...  .      Sweet-er  as  the  years  go  by; 
Sweet     -     er  as    the  years  go    by,  'Tis  sweet    -    er  as     the  years     go  by 


it: 


1 


:t==t 


-ft  -fe-J  l~H— n 

 —^-jj.- — i — ^ — — — — — « — — r-»-T-jp — — 1 — «-=— 1 — — [ — — 41 
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Rich  -  er,  full- er, deep- er,   Je  sus' love  is  sweet  er,  Sweet-er  as  the  years  go  by. 


;  £  g  l  a  — 1        ^  »-i — |=v-g  r— ^-v-11 
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No.  48.  The  Ninety  and  Nine. 

(  Should  be  sung  only  as  a  Solo  ad  libitum.) 
Elizabeth  C.  Clephane. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


m 


-fc-fe- 


^1 


1.  There  were  nine  ty  and  nine,  that  safe  -  ly  lay    In  the  shel  -  ter      of    the  fold, 

2.  "Lord,     Thou    hast  here  Thy  nine-ty  and  nine;  Are  they  not     e  -  nough  for  Thee  ?  " 

3.  But      none  of  the  ransom 'd     ev  -  er  knew    How  deep  were  the  wa-ters  cross' d; 

4.  '  'Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops    all    the  way    That  mark  out  the  mountain' s  track  T ' 

5.  But    all  thro' the  mountains,  thun-der  riv'n,  And     up  from  the  rock -y  steep, 


f-p-E 


I 


 #» — «_Lfl.i.-^ — a —  m  m — -m— '  «  <a — <a~L 


But      one  was  out  on  the  hills  a  -  way,    Far  -  off  from  the  gates  of  gold — 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:  "This  of  mine  Has    wan  -  der'd  a  -  way  from  me, 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass'd  thro1  Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost: 
'They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  a- stray  Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back:" 
There  a  -  rose  a  glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heav'n,  "Re  -  joice!   I  have  found  my  sheep!" 


1 

ut 


m 


!*  ,6 


m 


way  on  the  moun  -  tains  wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der 
though  the  road  be  rough  and  steep,  I  go  to  the  des-ert '  to 
Out  in  the  des  ert  He  heard  its  cry —  Sick    arid  helpless  and 

"Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn  ?  "  "They  are  pierc'd    to  -  night  by 
And  the     an  -  gels  ech-oed  a  -  round  the  throne,  "Re  -  joice!  For  the  Lord  brings 


A  - 
And,  al 


AS  P?L 


ill 


Shep  -  herd's  care,       A  - 
find       my  sheep,  I 

read  -  y     to  die, 

ma  -  ny     a  thorn,  They  are 


way 
go 


1K 


from  the     ten    -  der 
to    the  des  -  ert  to 
Sick      and  help  -  less  and 
pierc'd      to  -  night  by 


Shep  -  herd's  care, 
find      my  sheep." 
read  -  y    to  die. 
ma  -  ny    a  thorn." 

back     His  own!      Re  -  joice!  For  the    Lord    brings   back     His  own!" 


@L»i>     p  £ 
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No.  49.    I  Will  Not  Leave  You  Comfortless. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


C.  A.  M. 


z£ 


*  ■£  W  * 


T  f 


4— J    h-faJ  arfesfe 


C  ix 


Teno,^.  ft?  ^  f 

1.  I     will  not  leave  you  com  fort  -  less,  Tho'    I    shall  go    a  -  way,  The  Comfort 

2.  And  if    I     go      I  shall  pre- pare  For   you     a  dwell  ing  place, My  Father's 

3.  "I   shall  re- turn."  0  Lord, how  long  Must  Thy  redeemed  a  -  wait  To  hear  the 


UNI? 


ll==f 


zfczzfc 


"   Is  U 


[•  Chorus. 


r 


er    shall  come  to  bless,  For  -  ev  -  er-more  to  stay, 
house  hath  mansions  fair  For  those  who  trust  His  grace, 
an  -  gel's  welcome  song, Or   pass  the  heav'nly  gate? 


I" 


I  will  not  leave  you  comfort 


_^  m-*~  m  — & — m- — i-(S>  * — r 

i 


5P 


re 


■25*  fl*" 


less,"   0  pre  -  cious  promise,  mine.    I   seem  to  hear   the    ac-  cents  fall  From 

-rm  — '- — &  — &g — » — rpL  *  — 


-» — -« 


I 


tm 


lips    of  love  di  -  vine.  O  grave,  where  is  thy  vie -to  -  ry?   0  death,  where  is  thy 


;t»zj^— gzzg 


1 


:UzSlz£: 
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I         If  ^ 
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ing?  I'll  have  no 


:Z*==M: 


sting  ? 
0 


fear,   for  Christ  I  know,  His  ran-somed  home  will  bring. 


S-t=tJSzzjE 
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*  For  Tenor  and  Alto  omit  top  notes ;  for  Soprano  and  Alto  omit  bottom  notes. 
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No.  50. 


I  Want  to  Be  Saved. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
\—  1  Jk- 


1.  I  know    I    am    a     sin-ner  in  the  sight  of  God,  A  -  far  from  where  He'd 

2.  I  will  not  doubt  His  mer-cy,  nor  His  Sav  -  ing  pow'r,I'll  put  my  trust  up- 
S.  I    ask  Him  now  to    par-don  all  that  I    have  done,  That  griev'd  the  Spir  it 

■P~  -*~                                <*    &  •  ^    ~m-  -a.   .{L.  .m.  -m- 


V— r — I  H — i — b^-t  --^ 


*      -49   •     a  *    -a  *   -49      •  • 


have  me  go    my  feet  have  trod;  But    if     He  will    re  -  ceive  me      I  will 

on    Him  from  this  ver  -  y  hour.  I'll    fol  -  low  where  He  leads  me     for  I 

He    has  sent  thro'  Christ  the  Son,  And  help  me    live     a  Chris-tain  from  this 

J0L.     JB..    .ft.  ^  A.  j0L. 
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turn  this  day  And  walk  with  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er  in  His  ho  -  ly  way. 
know 'twill  be  The  way  His  love  pro-vides  for  those  He  has  set  free, 
pres  -  ent     hour,   And  keep  me  ev  -  er  faith -ful  by    His  keep  -  ing  pow'r. 


m 


i 


9-W 


t==t2=t==t 


Chorug. 


v  %  \   Z      <* — g — a  f— F^-t— I  


want    to    b3  saved  from  sin,    Yes,     I  want    to    be  saved  from  sin; 


t==fc— £: 


And 


&t=g: 


1 


I'll  raise    my    hand     For  Christ    to  take    my  stand,   Yes  I 


m  1 — mr  m  1?  rir  sr  


9 — » — r 
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I  Want  to  Be  Saved— Concluded. 


2 


m 


The  fold 


of  those 


now  saved 


by  grace 


rn 


ter 


i 


in. 


No.  51. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


I  Am  Free. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


Praise  the  Lordl  From  His  condem 
Praise  the  Lord,  all  my  sin  and 
Praise  the  Lord   for  each  bro  ken 


— I  1— —  * 

:Z=t±*=*=t 


I 


^5 


.UP 

na-tion,He  hath  made  me  for-ev-  er  free; 
sor- row,  Once  He  bore  on  the  blood-stained  tree; 
fet  -  ter, For   the  chains  He  hath  cast  a  -  way; 

-m-       -•       — -       -  • 


:t=: 


i 


:S:irS: 


k  P  '        .     .       .  1 

Praise  the  Lord!  For  His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  Brings  de  -  liv-' ranee  and  joy    to  me. 

And    no  more  do    I  dread  the  mor-row,For     my  Sav  -  iour  will  care  for  me. 

By     His  grace  I  will  serve  Him  bet  -  ter;  Free     to  serve,  ev  -  'ry  ransomed  day. 


■K2_ 


P 


Chorus. 


i 


-P2- 


Free,  free   from  the  pow'r  of  sin;  Free,  free,  joy  and  peace  with -in;  I'm  free,  free, 


-B>- 


zt: 


i 


-t2- 


«  «  *  1  L  « — JJ 


glo-rious  lib  -  er  -  ty!  With  the  sons   of  God  re-joic-ing, 


free. 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow—" Glory  to  His  Name;"  "Take  Me  As  I  Am;"  "Precious 
Name;"  "Yes,  My  Name's  Written  There." 


No.  52. 

H.  L. 


Not  For  This  World. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


^    k  ^  k 

1.  Not  made  for  the  trifling  things  of  time,  But  to  live  for  e-ter-ni    -   ty~T\  . 

2.  Not  made  that  our  souls  in  sin  should  rust,  And  God's  purpose  forev-er     miss;.  .  . 

3.  Not  made  as  the  flow'rs  that  fade  and  die,  When  the  bright  summer  days  are  o'er; .  .  . 

4.  Not  made  for  the  fleeting  joys   of  earth  That  will  all  auickly  pass  a  -  way; .  .  . 


:t: 


m 


k  k 

Ore  -  a  -  ted  to  know  the  things  sub-  lime  In  the  presenoe  of  God    are  we. 
Not  made  to  be  bur- ied    in     the  dust,  But  to  rise  to  the  heights  of  bliss. 
Not  made  as  the  mists  that  soon  drift  by,  But  en-  dur  ing  for  ev  -  er  -  more 
Not  made  for  the  wealth  of  lit  -  tie  worth.  But  for  rich-es  that  last   for  aye, 


m 


9m- 


-m—0- 


IP* 


Chorus. 


=K=t 


i  r 


Made  for    a   life  that  nev  -  er  ends,  Made  for  the  home  of  love; 


m 


4«. 


the  home  of  love  ; 

I 


m— r+ 


-t==t==t 


!  Jj^3 


~l  1- 


-J—-H — a  k-^-U^-J> 


H 


Ml  k 

Made  for  a  bet  -  ter  land  than  this,    Made  for  the  glo  -  ri-  ous  world   a  -  bove. 

i  m  IS  * 

-P — «— «— » — — -h— — — 4g  v     s-jg«L-s  i:S"  Qs- 


M»— lr=fc-|g=:(E= 


:fc- te 


k  k 


m 


Made 


U  I     i  * 

to  commune  with  God  Him- self.   With  Him  for- e'er  to  be 


k  k  i/  k 


for  -  e'er  to  be. 


SEE 


Fk— fa»— k— ^— I— -i 


•  I       k  k 
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Not  For  This  World-Concluded. 


i 


4  I- 


i 


r 


*  ^  i>  V  | 

Not  made  for  the  trifling  things  of  time  But  to  live  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  (e-ter-ni-ty.) 

f  f»i,'  :  :        is  -  •  ,.v«V. 


I 


I 


5 


1 


No.  53. 


My  All  Is  On  the  Altar. 


J.  L.  H. 

Melody  in  Alio,  use  small  notes  if  Soprano  sings  melody. 

\  4^-4  H-r-A  -I  % 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


s.  E-s 


1.  My  all 

2.  My  all 

3.  My  all 


is  on  the  al  -  tar,  My  heart  wilt  Thou  re  -  fine; 
is  on  the  al  -  tar,  0  send  the  fire  just  now; 
is     on    the      al  -  tar,    I      come    in   Thy   dear  name; 


Wm 


4*— 4- 


Si 


Ac  -  cept   the  hum  -  ble     of  -  f  'ring,  And  make  me  whol  -  ly  Thine. 
I       give  Thee  all     for  -  ev   -   er,     O      bless   me  while    I  bow. 
O      glo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     I       feel    the  cleans -ing  flame. 


-w- — i — m-  m  a 


1~ 
Chorus. 


-m  


  -S 

Take  Thou  my    of  -  f 'ring,  Lord,  Free  -  ly  my 

dear  Lord. 

■m- 


all 


1    give;  (i  give;) 


>  i 


to 


Take  me  and  use  me  and  bless  me,  dear  Lord,  With  Thee  I'll  dai  -  ly  live. 

-m-  -m- 

=sg=te=gzz  J— £=cr 


1 


 m 


1 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Secured. 
Suggested  Chorus  to  follow — "It  is  Well  with  My  Soul." 


No.  54. 


Some  Glad,  Sweet  Day. 


H.  L. 


i 


>  J* 


HALDOR  LlIiLENAS. 

*  i  k_ 


1.  0  troubled  heart  bow' d  down  with  bit  ter   pain,  .  .  .  Think  not  thy  tears  of 

2.  Think  not  the  Fa  -  ther  will  His  own  for  -  sake,  .  .  .  All    that  He  sends  with- 

3.  God  on  -  ly  sends  His  ver  -  y  best  to    thee,  .  .  .  His    eyes  be  -  hold  what 

j»  >  -N  -J- 


S    N  K 
 d_ 


XX 


—f— 


grief  shall  fall  in  vain;  .  .  .  The  sun  of  hope  shall  shine  for  thee  a  -  gain,  . 
out  a  mur-mur  take;  .  .  .  When  night  is  past  the  gold  -  en  dawn  will  break, 
thine  may  fail  to    see;  .  .  .  His  hid-  den  plans  to  thee  un-veiled  shall  be  . 


J: 


h  £    h  JVi.  3*1 3  J 

« — &  &  K— .  A — 


3? 


Chorus. 


Some  glad, sweet  day, some  glad.sweet  day. 

5-  -=  rr  p-t— P-  zr- P-  P— 


Some  glad,  sweet  day,     when  clouds  of 
some  glad,  sweet  day, 


x=x 


Xt 


i--r- 


*    *    *    ^  W 


-fc — IS 


— ^  >fr> 


grief  are  rift  -  ed,  Some  glad,sweet  day  thy  heart  shall  sing  for  joy;  .  .  .Some  glad, sweet 


afczat 


U>  ^ 


is  m- 


m 


3 


day 


thy  bur- den  shall  be  lift  -  ed,  Some  glad,sweet  day, some  glad,  sweet  day. 


m 


I      I        I*    U  *        +  ' 
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No.  55. 

H.  L. 


Emptied  of  Self. 


HALDOR  LlLLENAS, 


 |^   


1.  Lord,  let  me  die      to  self  -  ish  de 

2.  Lord,  let  me  know  no  pleas- ure  but 

3.  Hu  -  man  I  am  and  ev  -  er  will 

4.  All    that  I  have     is  laid    at  Thy 


sires,  Kin  -  die    in  me  the 

Thine,  Lost     in   Thy  will,  Thy 

be,  Clothe  me  with  gra-cious 

feet,  My     con  -  se  -  era  -  tion 


:=t=: 


i 


4  :>  Pi 


* 


Pen  -  te  -  cost   fires;  Emp  -  tied  of  self  and   sin  may  I     be,  Filled  with  Thy 

Slans  shall  be    mine;  Yield  -  ed   to  Thee    in    serv-ice   so     blest,  Struggling  no 

u  -  mil  -  i  -  ty;  Purge  me  from  sip    and  make  my  heart  clean,  Un  -  til  Thy 

now    is  com  -  plete;  I     would  be  guid  -  ed    by  Thee  a  -  lone,  Take  Thou  my 


-'  fr   m — t 


"»  17 

Chorus. 


love    and    hid- den  in  Thee 

more,   in    Thee   I  find  rest, 

im  -  age     in    me  is  seen 

heart  and  make    it  Thy  throne 


Emp-tied   of    self,   with    ho  -  ly  love 


-         -         -  j 

filled,       Let   ev  -  'ry   voice    with  -  in    me  be 


stilled, 


Un  -  til 


i 


h  IS 


i 


hear  Thy  whis-pers  to  me 
—m-^-m-.: 


Dead  to  the  world  but  liv  -  ing  for  Thee. 

fit. Si — *  .  • — m  (SL  

;g  --— p — jg  — —sp  ■ 


i 


BIB 


i7  ^  ^    -  - 
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No.  56. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Win  the  World  for  Christ. 


Alfred  Judson. 


A: 


4- 


1.  Hear  our  watchword  loudly  ring-  ing,  Win  the  world  for  Christ; 

2.  Send  the  word  to  ev  -  'ry   na-  tion, 

3.  Tell  the  Hess-  ed  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry,  Win  the  worm 


Precious 
Spread  the 
for  Christ;  Till  He 


-m-  -m-  - 

rh^^  

-  m 

-*  u  sn — — 

r  r 

K  r 

r  r 

11  r  r 

i 


■J — i — i- 


3=: 


for  Christ; 


1/   f  | 

souls  to  Je-  sua  bringing,  Win  the  world 
knowledge  of  sal-va-  tion, 
comes  a-gain  in  glo-ry,  Win  the  world 


w  w  *  W 


We  must  all  take  hold  to- 
But  we'll  not  for-  get  our 
for  Christ;  Toil-ing  on  with  faith  and 
,    -    -    -        -F-  (• 


1111 


geth-er;  Ev  -  'ry  one  must  do  his  share;  Seek  them  one  by  one,  till  the  work  is  done; 
neighbors, Those  who  live  be-side  our  door,  Speak  a  word  of  cheer  to  a  broth  er  near, 
cour-age,  Till  the  sheaves  are  gathered  in;  In  our  special  place  showing  forth  His  grace, 


I     I     I  I — :  &-±-M— g- 


1 — r~ 

D.  & — And  the  work  will  grow,  reaching  all  be  -  low, 
Fine.  Chorus.  -  . 


rr 


La  -  bor  on  (la  -  bor  on)  with  pray'r. ] 
Serving  more  (serving  more)  and  more.  [•  Win  the  world  for  Christ;  Win 

Till  the  world  (till  the  world)  we  win.     j  Win  the  world  for  Christ; 

•<»-•  -0-  —    ^  .  -ft- 


1  r  1 


*  H    0  1 


i 


Win  the  world(win  the  worid)for  Christ. 


«-p-f 


one, 


Win  one, 


win  one! 


win  one ! 
•m-  -m-  -m- 

1 — r— r 


And  the  work  will  grow,  reaching  all    be  -  low,  Till  the 


W  P- 


1— I" 


r — i — r 
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Win  the  World  for  Christ— Concluded. 

■   '    '   -U-l  


D.S. 


She- 


i 


Win  one,         win  one! 
for  Christ;  Win  one,  win  one 


.  world  is  won  for  Christ.  Win  the  world         for  Christ 

Win  the  world 


 L  L_ —  1  


1  i  f ' 


— I — ^_ 

No.  57. 

L.  S.  L. 


I  Never  Can  Tell  or  Repay  It. 

Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


5? — fc— 

-r~l  -J 

:*  — h    *l  -]W 

 h-As-z 

ST      .3.  -J. 

--0- 

=5— ^S5:iJ 

1.  O   won- der- ful  sto-ry  which  ne'er  grows  old, The  sto  -  ry   of    in  -  fi  -  nite  love; 

2.  The  Sav-iour  so  sin -less,  so  pure  and  true,  Came  down  among  sin-ners  to  dwell; 

3.  A    wit-ness  for  Je  -  sus  I  mean  to   be,  And  tell  of  His  won-der-ful  love; 


— P  F — »— r» 


I 


— L|— s=^(-  


i 


15 — P — R" 


?    "J"  -  -  ~  -  -w 

It  brought  the  dear  Sav-iour  to  earth  for  me,  From  heaven's  bright  courts  a  -  bo ve. 
Then  gave  His  own  life  on  the  cru  -  el  cross,  No   mor-tal  such  love  can  tell. 
Then  some  day  when  earth  and  its  cares  are  o'er,  I'll  praise  Him  in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 


m. 


— m — »— rm- — m — m- 
y — *> — m — [-m  m — m- 


Chorus. 


-0— ± 


|  But  I  nev  -  er  can  tell  it,  I  nev  -  er  can  tell  it,  The 
1  But   I'll   love    Him  and  serve  Him,    con  -  fess     Him  and  bless  Him,  Till 

-  -  ....  -  J\  J*  -  •*• 


4=- 


height  and  the  depth  of  Hia  love; 


oall'd  to  the  man-sions  a -bove. (a -bove.) 


•  -m-  •  -»  -»  •  •  m    ~P~  •   m     J     «  J 


Copyright,  MCMXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Becured. 


No.  58.   When  Our  Ships  Come  Sailing  Home. 


I 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

~{S— K— KT— -|^  


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


33 


1.  When  our  ships  have  cross'd  the  ocean,and  been  all  around  the  world,  When  they  safely  gain  the 

2.  But      if  there  is  such  re-joic  ing  to  see  vessels  here  get  home,  When  we  know  that  in  a 

3.  O     methinksl  hear  the  angels  shout,  "here  comes  an  earthly  bark, She  has  found  her  way  to 

4.  So      with  Je  -  sus  as  our  Captain  we  ex  pect  to  gain  chat  shore,  We  ex  pect  to  cast  our 


-J 

m 

b 

 4_ 

-t    *  _B 

 a  

— » — ■  

1     r  - 

m  

— m — 

* — m- 


m 


ha  -  ven,  and  their  sails  a- gain  are  furled;  We  re  -  joice  to  see  them  en  -  ter,  and  to 
lit  -  tie  while  these  ships  a- gain  will  roam ;  O  what  must  it    be   in  heav-en  when  a 
heav-en,  tho'  the  way  was  rough  and  dark:  But  she  had    a  star  to  guide  her,  called  the 
an  -  chor  there, and  stay  for  -ev  -  er  more;  And  we  know  the  an  gels  will  be  there  to 


4= 


m 


-fc — K 


know  the  an -chor' s  cast,  Rais-ing  joy-ful  shouts  of  welcome,  for  our  ships  are  home  at  last, 
soul  comes  sail  ing    in,   To     go  out  no  more  for- ev  -  er  sail  ing  on  the  sea    of  sin? 
bright  and  morning  star,  It    has  guid-ed  millions  o  -  ver  from  that  dis  tant  land  a  -  far." 
greet  us  when  we  coine,They  willjoinin  songs  of  rapture, 4  "welcome  home,  O  welcome  home." 


II 


Chords, 
iv  _ 


~£ — £ — N- 


.4* — in. 


A — i- 


0  what  singing,  O  what  shouting,  when  our  ships  come  sailing  home;  They  have  stood  the  mighty 


•ta*— fc*— b*— k*- 


y>  5  U  5 


— m — c  ™  — i  ii 


— — -r*  1 — i 


tempests  they  have  cross'd  the  ocean's  foam;  They  have  passed  o'er  stormy  billows,  but  they 

« 

— f  f-— f—r»— f— p— ^— hr— ^-—^r 


m 


if  1/ 
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When  Our  Ships  Come  Sailing  Home.— Concluded. 


S — m — w  


^     1^  -  -  -      ^     «  - 

Nowhave  gain'd  the  shore,The  anchor's  cast,  they' re  homeatlast  the  voyage  is  safely  o'er. 


11 


i 


No.  59. 

H.  G.  Spafford. 


It  is  Well  with  My  Soul. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  When  peace,  like    a      riv  -  er,    at-tend-eth  my    way,  When  sor  -  rows,  like 

2.  Tho'     Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho'  tri  -  als  should  come,  Let      this  blest   as  - 

3.  My      sin, — O    the    bliss    of  this  glo  -   ri  -  ous  tho't — My      sin — not  in 

4.  And,  Lord, haste  the    day  when  the  faith  shall  be   sight,  The   clouds  be  rolled 

~&  m  1  r-r  »— r-fg — 


-I  1 — 


I  I 


r 


1 


ill 


:•  • 


"I 


— r 

sea  -  bil  -  lows,  roll;  When  -  ev   -  er    my     lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to 

sur  -  ance  con  -  trol,  That  Christ  hath    re  -  gard  -  ed    my    help  -  less  es  - 

part    but  the  whole,  Is      nailed    to     His    cross  and     I     bear     it  no 

back    as     a    scroll,  The    trump  shall    re  -  sound,  and  the    Lord  shall  de  - 

(2-  -        -<9-  •  -(2-       -f*-      4*-  -m-- 


42- 


m 


Chorus. 


— r— f~ 

say,    It        is     well,     it      is     well  with  my  soul, 

tate,  And   hath  shed   His   own  blood  for  my  soul, 

more,  Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord,    O  my  soul. 

scend,lkE  -  ven     so" — it      is     well  with  my  soul. 

.m.   J-  I 


it 


well 


I  I 


It  is 


:=}    d  =1 

1        1/  r 

- — h  — i — m — 

— «  «  

r  i 

.  .    with  my     soul,  . 
well  with  my  soul, 


It     is     well,     it    is     well   with   my  soul. 


No.  60. 


C  Austin  Miles. 


I  Am  Alpha  and  Omega. 


:=|: 


-Z3I- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m 


I  I  I 

1.  My  trust  I  place  now  and  ev  -  er  In     One  my  soul  can   de-liv-  er,  A 

2.  My  heart  with  joy  now  is    tell  -  ing  Of     Him  who  finds  there  a  dwell-ing,  Whose 

3.  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  God!  Still  at  -  tend  me,  From  doubt  and  fear  still  de-  fend  me, Faith 

I         Si  :£  :fL'  :£  £:  ^.  *. 


-J  I- 


-5 


Chorus. 


Ref-uge  strong,  failing  nev-er,  For  His  word  is  sure. 

love  is  gen-tly  com  pell- ing  On  His  word  to  rest.  [  I  am  Al-phaand  0 
to     sus-tain  ev  -  er  send  me,  That  my  soul  fail  not. 


:rz  :r- 


\\  K 


i  I 


-<s- 


I 

me  -  ga, 

A  A 


The    be  -  gin  -  ning   and    the     end  -  ing,  Which  is 

  J 


and  which 


tz — r: 


:t: 


was,  And  which  is      to    come.     I    am     Al  -  pha   and    0  -  me  -  ga,    The  Be  - 


KHtzg: 


J- 


J. 


tit 


:tz=zt 


i 


I     I  I 


A  A 


4— J- 


A 


■I  1- 


I 


~0r 


gin-ning  and  the  end-  ing,  The  Al  might-y,    the  Al  might  y,     saith  the  Lord. 


 W- — m — m — ^— r* — +  »  f  -m-r 


-<2-. 


I 
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No.  61.     When  I  Think  of  His  Love  for  Me, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Duet.  Slowly  with  expression. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY, 


as 


£4 


15 


1.  All      the  fears    and    mis  -  giv  -  ings  that    bur-dened  my  heart,  Like  the 

2.  The   temp-ta  -  tions    of  earth  lose  their  treach  -  er  -  ouspow'r,  And  from 

3.  Bless  -  ings  rich    and     un-num-bered   in      Je  -  sus     I    find,  And  by 


:t; 


mist 
bond 
faith, 


of    the  morn 
-  age,  He  sets 
shin  -  ing  realms 


I  m  1  

 m  :^—frw — 

ing  flee;  Earth  -  ly  wor  -  ries  and  cares  from  my 
me  free,  And  the  sweet  bells  of  vie  -  fry  ring 
I      see;     Clouds  of    tri  -  al     and  grief  with  bright 

4*- -5—*: — »  


i 


£ — 15-4- 


Chorus 


H  R- 


^3 


spir 
out 
mer- 


•  it    de-part,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me.] 

ev-  'ry  hour,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me.  >When  I  think  of  His 
cies  are  lined,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for   me.  J 


1 


I 


IP 


 *  —  S-  £5) — sr — H —  -  m-  -  -  if  «  -  -  :  ^fc-l —        -   r--    — - 

love  for    me;   There's  a  calm  on  the  troubled  sea,  Tho'  the  bil- lows  may  roll, 


i 


t      ■    ■  ' 

Joy   and  peace    fill     my  soul,  When   I    think    of    His  love    for  me. 


±-g — 


1 


— r —   
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No.  62.  Upward,  Ever  Upward. 

(  Dedicated  to  the  Three  Choirs  of  Simpson  Memorial  M.  E.  Church.) 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
--I  1  i- 


11    I  I 


J  1—4 


1-1-4- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 
i  Sop.  and  Alto. 


a  i  it 


* 


33 


i  i  i  i 


i— 3- 


1.  Up-ward,ev  -  er    up  -  ward,  Glad  al  -  le-giance  bring; 

2.  Up-ward,ev  -  er    up  -  ward,  Christ  has  gone  be- fore, 

3.  Up- ward. ev  -  er    up  -  ward,  Ev  -  'ry  trust  ful  soul! 

4.  Up- ward, ev  -  er    up  -  ward,  Leave  the  vale  be  -  low, 
Tenor  and  Bass.  _ 


For-ward,  still  ad 
To  His  mounts  of 
For-ward,  tho'  be  - 
For   the  bright  er 


f 


-J — 4 


■Jill 


-JOT" 


vane  -  ing,  Guid  -  ed  by  our  King; 
vis   -    ion,     Call  -  ing   ev  -  er  -  more; 


fore 
sum 


us,  Might- y  bil-lows  roll! 
mits.    With  Hi3  light   a  -  glow; 


7=X 


Seek-ing  heights  of  bless  -  ing, 
Up -ward,  in     a    serv  -  ice, 
God  will    o  -  pen  path  -  ways 
Help-  ing  up    an  -  oth  -  er, 
m.  -m-  -o-  Tenor  and  Bass. 


4 — I— I — I- 


Sop.  and  Alto. 

4-U-U-^- 4— 4-J 


rit. 


j — i- 


Now    to   us    un -known; 
Lov  -  ing,  full  and  free; 
Thro'  the  surg-ing  waves; 
With  a  read-y  hand; 

 1  1  1 — 


I  f 

Seek-ing  great-er  boun-ties  From  the  heav'nly  throne. 
Press-ing  on  with  glad  ness,  Where  His  steps  we  see. 
In     the  midst  of  dan  -  ger,  Je  -  sus  rules  and  saves! 
'Come  up,  higher,"  Christian!  'Tis  the  Lord's  command. 


im 


s  $ 


12 

ft 


1 — I — I — I —  — 


Chorus.  Unison. 


ii 


J     *  r  #pp 


LJ 


(On 
I  On 


ward, 
ward, 


up  -  ward ! 
up  -  ward ! 


Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  to  -  day;  .  .  . 
Do  -  ing  His  will    as   we    pray;  .  .  . 


:t: 


•M — g; 


|  Parte.  x  .  ! 

tasl         tea*'         ™  taeil  ✓  l/L*Lrf  ^  ^ 


On  -  ward, 


up 


ward! 

-P-  • 
=tEZT 


:t==t=: 


Joyful  -  ly  trust-ingHim  Heart-i  -  ly  serv-ing  Him; 
U»  m  m  *  *  m.Jlm  fc  \  |*  1^— — • 
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Upward,  Ever  Upward— Concluded. 


Parts.' 


-1-  h    ■>  -J- 


J 


 1# —  1  h 


Till   ia  His  gta  -  ri  -  ous  pal -ace  we  sing  And  greet  Him  our  Sav-iour  King. 


m 


I* 


:t=: 


:tz— t: 
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No.  63.  The  Love  of  Jesus. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  What  now  is  dwelling  with -in    my  heart  Bid  -  ding  its  sorrows  and  care  de-part? 

%  What  is   the  blessing  that  gives  me  cheer  When  life    is  wea-ry,  and  skies  are  drear, 

3.  What  is   the  pow  er  that  makes  me  strong,  Right  ev  -  er  lov  ing  and  hat  -  ing  wrong, 

4.  What  will  support  me  when  life    is   past,  Ev  -  er    a  bout  me    to  hold  me  fast. 

.    *t      *m      m        m  am 


17  5  u 


t=t=E 


&  m 


\*  I 


=*=L 


>  u>  I 


Peace  that  an-oth-er    can   ne'er  im  -  part. — On  -  ly  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

That  bids  me  trust  Him  and   nev  -  er    fear?  On  -  ly  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

That  keeps  me  safe  -  ly     my  jour  -  ney    lonj?  ?  On  -  ly  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

To     bring  me  safe-ly     to  heav'n  at    last?    On  -  ly  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 


:t=tz=E=W=i: 
-*  m — \-  1 — 

1  h-c-h — r~ 


42- 


Chorus. 


 -i 


Who  died  on  the  cross  for  me?    Whose  blood  is  my  on  -  ly  plea ?  Who  broke  my 

-    -    -    -  *  m—r-fz- 


-i  ^ — 9  —if  m — — *  - 

fl» — m  — m—v^-m-V*  —  jg  - 


:t=t 


:t==t 


HP  jg  jg  jg  jg- 


0)0 


;=|: 


fet  ters    and  set  me  free?  'Tis     Je  -  sus. 


5—   


Mi 


Je 


Tis  Je 


.(S2_ 
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No.  64. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Awakening  Chorus. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


S33 


*  +      •  >  wm  • w  w  *  -   - 1  ' 

1.  A -wake!        A  -  wake!        And  sing  the  bless- ed  sto  -  ry;    A  -  wake!  A- 

A-wake!  A-wake!  A-wake! 

2.  Ring  out!      Ring  out!  O     bells  of  joy  and  glad- ness!  Re- peat,  re- 
Ring  out!           Ring  out!  Re-peat, 


1/  ^ 


i/  ^  V 


wake!    And  let  your  song  of  praise  a-rise;  A-wake!      A-wake!      The  earth  is  full  of 

A-wake!  A-wake!  Awake! 

peat        a  -  new  the  sto  -  ry  o'er  a  -  gain,  Till  all       the  earth      shall  lose  its  weight  of 
re-peat 


Till  all 


glo  -  ry,  And  light      is  beam  -  ing  from  the  radiant  skies;  The  rocks  and  rills,  the 

And  light  is  beaming 

sad-ness,  And  shout      a -new      the  glo-ri-ous  refrain;  With  an-gels  in  the 

And  shout          a -new  MALE  VOICES. 


r    -H  1  P5^^ 

i — M 

HP-* 

—  L-^-J — 1 

vales  and  hills  resound  with  gladness,  All  na  -  ture  joins  to  sing  the  triumph  song, 
heights  sing  of  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  He  wrest  -  ed  from  the  hand  of  sin  and  death. 
-m — ~m~  ■ 


p 


Chorus.  Parts. 


Unison. 

— PP=F 


The  Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns  and  sin   is  backward  hurled!  Re-joice!  Re- 

Bin  is  back- ward  hurled! 


*  T 
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Awakening  Chorus.— Concluded. 

-         Parts-  ^   I 


SI— F 


joice!    Lift  heart     and  voice,  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns!  Pro-claim  His  sov-' reign  pow'r  to 


1  p 

-Jt  

1  p 

-i  i  i  i  - 

h-  k— 

Li — r— 1 

1  ^ 

>  

T 

1  g  g  gyg 


k  k  y 

all  the  world,  And  let  His  glo  -  -  rious  ban-ner  be  un  furled!  Je- 
to  all  the  world,  And  let  the  grand  and  glo-rious  ban-ner  be    uufurledi  Je  -  ho  -  vah 


rrr,  ■ 

.f  f  r 

^0w~  %  %—% 

— t^-v— U— U- 

5^5  S  * 

i — | — 

*  V  k 

^  k  ^ 

rr~J  * 

*  -w-^  m 

-  -k— k  k— V- 

^  h.: 

m  : 

ho  -  vah  reigns!  Re-joice!  Re-joice!  Re-joice!  Je-ho-vah  reigns! 
reigns!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns!  Re-joice!  Re  joice!  Re-joice! 


j. 


i 


*  *  S: 


No.  65.  No  Shadows  Yonder. 

Rev.  Horatius  Bonar.  (From  the  1  'Holy  City.) 


Alfred  R.  Gaul. 

-I  h 


IK 


5 


^  «  *,  p- 

1.  No   shad-ows  yon  -  der! 

2.  No  weep-ing  yon  -  der! 

3.  No  part  -  ing  yon  -  der! 

4.  Nouewant-ing  von  -  der! 
 ffl      -g-  if 


All    light  and 
All    fled    a  - 
No    space  or 
Bought  by  the 


song!  Each    day    I     won  -  der, 

way!  While  here    I     wan  -  der. 

time  Shall  hearts  e'er  sun  -  der, 

Lamb,  All     gath  -  ered  un  -  der 


m 


-ts>- 


1 — X 


n  H                                                         i         i        i        1  1 

-JMt  

— 1  -! 

"     4  T 

— 

^j— i- 

-<SI  *  « — 

— 

1 

L  5^—  J. 

 J — ^ — 

L 

And  say,    "How  long  Shall 

Each  wea   -   ry     day,  I 

In  that      fair  clime, 

The  ev  -  er-green  palm, 


f-  i-  -r 


time  me 
sigh  and 
Dear  -  er  and 
Loud  as  night 

1  fg     g — S- 


sun  -  der  From  that     dear  throng?'*' 
pon  -  der  My      long,  ^  long  stay, 
fond  -  er — In    friendship  sub  -  lime, 
s  thunder  Swells  out  the  glad  psalm. 


-\ — I — t- 


s 


No.  66. 


If  Ye  Paint  Not. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  When  our  hands  have  grown  weary  with  toil  -  ing  And  we  shrink  from  the  fierce  noon-tide 

2.  How    it  lifts  when  the  bur-  dens  are  heav  -  y,  When  in  vain  all  our  toil  -  ing  ap- 

3.  Then   be  strong  O   my  soul  and  cour-  age-ous  Tho'    in  tears  we  may  sow  by  the 

4.  O     what  joy     it  will  be     at   the  reap  ing  If       in  pray'r  and  in  faith  we  have 

J*  J"  d    >  js        .  -  —  J*  h 

-m — 0— r-m  »>  1— — .  m---— «— c-m-  ^  » — i-— r-m  m — m — §> — *-  — 


:t: 


heat,  Like    a   voice  from  the  skies  driving  tears  from  our  eyes,  Comes  the  message  with 
pears,  When  are  blighted  our  dreams  and  the  way  drear-y  seems, Like    a   sun  beam  it 
way.  God  His  promise  will  keep  and  with  joy  we  shall  reap,  And  our  strength  it  shall 
sown,  Not    a    har-vest  of  leaves  but  of  rich,  ripened  sheaves,  At  the  feet   of  our 


^=tgz±i — * — m 


&  1    ^  u» 

Chorus. 


tst- 


com- fort  re-plete.   ^  w 
light- ens  and  cheers.  I 
be      as  our  day.  j 
Lord  to  lay  down.  ' 

n       i  nl 


If    ye  faint  not, 


if   ye  faint  not, 


i 


If    ye  faint  not, 

h  ... 

-P— m— m- 


if  ye  faint  not, 


Hrfc 


Jtzb 


m  1—  b^- —  -id  ■ 


In  due    time  ye  shall  reap    if  ye 


— m~ 


faint   not,    if    ye  faint  not, 
a  ft — d  •  >__J  


faint  not. 


EE 


EE 


k  l*» 


i 


fcfe 


BE 


•r-r 


?5l- 


X  X   T  F  F  F  > 

if    ye  faint  not,  In  due  time    ye  shall  reap    if    ye  faint 

if    ye  faint  not, 


not. 


:t 


IS 
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No.  67. 


Tell  Us. 


C,  Austin  Miles. 

All.  Unison,  slowly. 


J.  L.  H,    Arr.  from  "Humoresque,"  by  Anton  Dvorak. 

-    -    -  J* — fe-J!L-J5—,v_JS--£— 


m 


r  p   

1.  Gal  -  i  -  le  -  an,  meek  and  low  -  ly,    Son    of  God  and  Man,  so   ho  -  ly, 

2.  Gal  -  i  -  le  -  an,  Thou  has  won   us,   Tho'  the  friends  of  earth  may  shun  us, 


Cho. — 4 'Come  to  Me  thy  all    for-sak-ing,  And  thy  heart  in  sor  -  row  break-ing, 


i 


r     T      r  T 

We  would  glad-  ly  come  and  fol  -  low  Thee; 
Thou    a  great-er  friend  than  all  will  be; 


Joy-ous  youth  and  joy-  ous  maid-en, 
Earth-ly  rich-es  can- not  meas-ure, 


m 


I    will  heal  and  joy  di  -  vine  will  give; 


Feed  thee  on  the  bread  of  heav-  en, 
h  Fine. 


i'ol-l'wers  Thine  for  aye     to  be 


r 


See,      we  come  all  treas  ure  la  -  den,  Fol  l'wers  1  nine  tor  aye 
Wealth  from  Thee  a  price-less  treas-ure,  Lasts  thro'  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


i 


Bftfc 


Speak  the  peace  of  sins  for-giv-en,   Look  on  me,    O  soul,  and  live.'W  f 
SOP.  AND  ALTO,  in  Parte,  faster. 


f=F=* 


4=F 


4* 


f 


I 


Tell  us,  O  tell  us,  what  yet  a-waits  us,  If  we  will  fol  -  low  Thee  a  -  lone; 
Tell  us,  Otell,  us,  wilt  Thou  re-ceive us,    If  we  sur-ren-der     all  to  Thee? 


m 


4ft-* 


±±± 


IS 


B.C. 


«  — 14— I  1 — - 


f 


*J  ' 

I  ^ 

Tell    us,  O  tell    us,    are  crowns  of  glo  -  ry  Wait-ing  us  for  bat  -  ties   won  ? 
Tell    us,  O  tell    us,    will  -  ing  and  wait-ing,  Ev  -  er,  on  -  ly  Thine  to  be. 
4ft- 
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No.  68. 


A  Dream  of  Paradise. 


Claude  Littleton. 

Andante  maestoso. 


4  r  f  r  k-k- 


Sop.  and  Alto. 
■  I     h   P*  I  - 


Hamilton  Gray. 
(Arr.  by  Alfred  Judson.) 


ff 


m 


.—..^.^  1.  Once  in  the  eve  ning  twi- light,  I  dreamt  a  hap-py 
2.  Then  in  my  dream  ce-  les  -  tial,   I  heard  the  din  of 


.(2. 


m 


3=« 


dream,      Me  tho't  I    was    in    heav'n  a-bove,  And  saw    itscrys-tal  gleam; 
strife,       With  all  earth' scares  and  sor   -  rows,  And  bit  -  ter-ness  of  life; 

r-L      _  ^.      „        ii  I 


-jph 


*  +  a 


r 


ry,  There  stood  a  sing  -  er  fair,  . 
dren,  The  moan  of  the  poor    and       sad,  . 


And  calm  a- mid  the  glo 
The   cry      of  lit  -  tie  chil 

■ — 9  j—Fl— ■  ( — [ — i — i — pP-gg-P^^PM^p^  -m-m-m — m—m^m—m-V-~mmmmi 


t=t=t 


-1.  U..I*  1  I- 


Who  thro' the  still  -  ness  of  the  night,  Sent  forth  this  song  of  pray'r: 
This  song  from  God's  bright  an   -   gels  Was  sent   to  make  them  glad: 


12 


n-t 


Chorus.  Unison, 
mf  Andante  grandioso 


m 


rious  and  might 

h !    >  j 


y; 
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A  Dream  of  Paradise— Concluded. 


~  ~      L4J  ^  Fa- 


Parts.f\ 


■m-0- 


Send  forth  Thy  Light  of  Love,     0     King  most  might-  y ! 


"  "  1/  >  I 

-  ther  in  heaven  above, 
Fa  -   -  ther, 

J 


-i- 


Glo  -  rious  and  might-y;    Send  forth  Thy  Light  of  Love,  Thy  Light     of  Love. 


-J- .  -m-  -m- 


-tr-H- 
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No.  69. 


0  Worship  the  King. 


Robert  Grant. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


i 


ft* 


1.  0      wor-ship  the  King  all  -  glo -rious    a  -  bove, 

2.  O      tell    of  His  might  and   sing    of    His  grace, 

3.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful    care  what  tongue  can    re  -  cite? 

4.  Frail  child  -  ren  of    dust,  and    fee  -  ble    as  frail, 


And  grate  -  ful 
Whose  robe  is 
It  breathes  in 
In     Thee  do 


the 
the 
we 


Em 


_E2_ 
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Bing  His  won-der-ful  love;  Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend  -  er, 

light,  whose  can  -  o  -  py,  space;  His    char  -  iots     of  wrath  the 

air,  it  shines  in     the  light,  It   streams  from  the    hills,  it 

trust,  nor  find  Thee    to  fail;  Thy    mer  -  cies  how    ten  -  der! 


-* — 


the 
deep 
de  - 
How 


si 


fcj  J  J  i 
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An  -  cient  of   Days,      Pa  -  vil-  ioned  in    splen-  dor,  and     gird  -  ed  with  praise, 
thun-  der-clouds  form,      And  dark   is   His  path  on   the     wings  of  the  storm, 
scends  to    the  plain,      And  sweet-  ly    dis  -  tills    in   the     dew  and  the  rain, 
firm    to    the    end  I      OurMak-er,   De  -  fen  -  der,  Re  -  deem-er,  and  Friend. 

-(2  -_  r+  m  = — p-#l  &  m — r— J  »  = — r<s> — 
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No.  70.. 


Galilee. 


Sop.  and  Alto.  .  n 

I  t-JHr 


Donizetti. 
(Arr.  by  Alfred  JudBon.) 

H^— K  ^ 


1.  Sun  -  lit  sea,  what  mem'ries  gold  -  en    Hov  -  er  round  thy  tran-  quil  shore; 

2.  Bright  thy  waves,  thy  bil- lows  swell- ing,  O'er  thee  bends  an   a  -  zure  sky; 

3.  We    re  -  call   with  joy  thy  sto  -  ry,    Mem-' ries  blest    a -bout  thee  twine; 


m 


1 


■3- 

 —\ — 
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-  ~m 

Thro'  the   a  -  ges  words  so     old  -  en,    Bring  us   life      for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 
As     the  Sav  -  iour,  earth  is     tell  -  ing,   Ti  -  dings  sweet  from  heav'n  on  high. 
For   the  King  who   left  His   glo  -  ry     Is     our  Sav  -  iour  Lord  di  -  vine. 


•  m  -  m—. 
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Bless  -  ed     shore   where,  once    the     Sav  -  iour  trod,  Son 

-  ed  shore 


of 
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Man  . 

Son  of 


Man 


and   yet   the    Son    of  God;    Hal  -  lowed  shall  Thy  vis 


ion 


1 


be,  .  . 

J  

j  i 
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bless  -  ed    sun  -  lit  shore 


of  Gal 
■m  m- 


lee. 
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No.  71. 

J.  L.  H. 


Good-bye  Forever  Saloon. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  0    have  you  heard  the  sto  -  ry    Of  what  the  states  have  done?  They've  voted  out  the 

2.  Sa  -  loons  were  on  the  cor-ner,  Sa-  loons  were  in  the  square;  But  leg  -  is  -  la-tive 

3.  The   wa  -  ter  wagon's  com  ing;   Let    ev-  'ry  state  get  on,  From  Maine  to  Hon  -  o  - 

&g. 

 y-  »  , — ,  W-  m— 
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-Sl- 


it: 


m 


booze  shops  The  cause  of  right  has  won;  They've  been  a    long  time  with  us,  "Too 
ac  -  tion   Has    put  them  out  for  fair.  They've  gone  from  this  glad   na  -  tion  With 
lu  -  lu,    The   gulf  to    Or  -  e  -  gon.  So        put  the  Brew  ers  hors  -  es   Up  - 

 Urn  fe*.*  H-  rlil  


i 


i 


long"  has  been  our  cry,  But  now  they've  gone  for- ev  -  er  So  let  the  ti-dings  fly. 
all  their  crime  and  woe,From  outour  land  they're  banished,  We're  glad  to  see  them  go. 
on   the  farm  a- gain,  To  spend  their  lives  a-plow-ing,    Or    har  vest- ing  the  grain. 


§ 


-r*  &  ■ 

I  


Chorus.  ^ 
4M  * 


Good-bye  for-  ev  -  er   sa  -  loon, 


Good-bye, good  riddance  sa-  loon, 


_   rr  i 

had  you  many  years,  With  ru  -  in  and  with  tears,  Now  its  good-bye  forever  sa  loon. 

.  good-bye. 

*  ...  . ...  S:4s  :*:l  i  t :—         .   U  i 

.  _  — i  r^-- — — '  ™  * — ri  1  1  1  1  m—  r  *-T~  • — n 
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No.  72 


Lord  of  Galilee. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

Duet.— Sop.  and  Alto. 

fM  PL 


J,  Lincoln  Hall. 


-t— +- 


JO*: 


IdL 


1.  Lord  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Lord  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  We  Thy  voice  of  love  would  now  obey; 

2.  Lord  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Lord  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Sadden'd  hearts  to  Thee  for  comfort  came; 

3.  Lord  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Lord  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  We  would  follow  where  Thy  steps  have  trod; 

r-.  .  . 


1 


m 


-h — h — 


JSm- 


:wtzm — n 


fcl — a_r 


A 


And  we  fol-low  Thee,  glad-ly  fol-low  Thee,  Where  Thy  loving  hand  shall  lead  the  way. 
We  would  helpers  be,  joy-  ous  help-ers  be,  Bringing  cheer  to  others  in  Thy  name. 
Ev  -  er  faithful  -  ly,    ev  -  er  faithful  -  ly,  For  the  path  of  serv-ice  leads  to  God. 


4= 


HI 


*Two-Part  Chorus. 

We  follow  on, 


f 


We  follow  on, 


Thy  call  with  ioy  we  will  o  -  bey; 


Then 


Then  on, 


^h 


y   call  with  joy  o  -  bey; 


mm 


BE 


We  follow  on, 

^  j  j  •  j 


:(S2_t. 


We  follow  on, 


With  joy  we  go  where  Thou  hast  trod. 
IS  fS    IN    IN    IN  "T 


I  1 
Then  on, 


Then  on, 


1    ■       \Y  VlT 

With  joy  ....  where  Thou  hast  trod.  ^ 

 *  4 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


r  f  p  p- 


Then  on,  .  .  . 
Male  Voices, 


*** 


-L^  L^.  ,.  1  


we  fol-low  on, 


Thy  call  ....  with  joy  o  -  bey; 


-LULU 


The  Alto  and  Male  voices  sing  the  lower  notes  of  top  staff.    Soprano  sing  small  notes  of  top  staff. 
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Lord  of  Galilee.— Concluded. 


We  fol-low  on, 

Two-Part.  ^  ^  I*  | 


We  fol-low  on, 


Then  on, 


i 

Then  on, 


Paths  of  serv-ice  ev-er  lead  to  God. 


i 


i 


-s>- 


1 


No.  73. 


J.  L.  H. 


I've  Been  Doubting. 


IIZC*  g  ~0~-r 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

-f^-l  


I 


►  1 

1.  I've  been  doubt- ing,    bless -ed  Sav  -  iour,    I    have  wan  -  dered  from  the  way; 

2.  I've  been  stray- ing,    I've  been stumb-ling,    But  I'm  trust  -  ing  now  in  Thee; 

3.  I've  been  wea  -  ry,    I've  been  drear  -  y,      All    for  -  get  -  ful    of  Thy  love; 

-0-  -0-      «>-  .  -0-        .  -m- 


t: 


s 


I 

From  the  sun- shine  of  Thy  fav  -  or  In  the  dark-ness  of  sin  a  -  stray. 
I've  been  home  -  sick,  I've  been  wea  -  ry,  Now  dear  Sav  iour,  O  keep  Thou  me. 
Not  a  jew  -  el  for  Thee  win  -  ning,  I've  been  wounding  my  Friend  a  -  bove. 
w-  -0-  -0- 

:=-b-  L  L 


f 

Chorus.  a„ 


i 


1     1  1 


r 


1  «■  *  Hit  MM  


—  -  .  IV  \>  4-,  i— . 


But  I'll  nev  er,    nev-er    leave  Thee    a-gain,   Je-sus  who  conquered  the  grave 


J— I  I — Er 


A 


-0— 

:=!= 


A 

*  J- 


^   ✓  y 


1 


**    '  I       i  I 

I'll  nev  -er,    nev  -  er   cru  -  ci  -  fy  Thee,  Lord,  By  doubt  ing  Thy  pow'r  to  save. 


jL-M 


a      -m-  -0- 

m — rm  — 0  1  1 — 

■I — 

t: 


mm 
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No.  74.      Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 


H.  R.  P. 


h  i 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Master, the  tempest  is  rag-ing!  The  bil-lowsare  toss-ing  high!  The  sky  is  o'ershadow'd  with 

2.  Master,  with  anguish  of  spir-it  I   bow  in  my  grief  to  -  day;  The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are 

3.  Master, the  ter-ror  is   o  -  ver,  The  el  -  ements  sweetly   rest;  Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is 
.       JL.  .m-  h    I       P*  -m~  -m-  -m 


P.  1—, — P — fc- 


aW 


m 


-       --m-    w  w 

y  y  U* 

blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is  nigh;  Car-est  Thou  not  that  we  perish?  How  canst  Thou 
troubled — 0  wak-en  and  save,  I  pray;  Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish  Sweep  o'er  my 
mirrored,  And  heaven's  within  my  breast;  Lin-ger,  0  bless-ed  Re  -  deemer!  Leave  me  a- 

J3f  ■ 


•*_    ■?■  « 


HI 


:|     I  f 


~t^r   ?  *  *  y  y  y 


lie     a  -  sleep,  When  each  moment  so  madly  is  threat' ning  A  grave  in  the  an  -  gry  deep '? 
sink-ing  soul;  And  I  per-ish!  I  per-ish!  Dear  Master,  O  hast-en,  and  take  con -trol. 
lone  no  more;  And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor,  And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 


m 


2ZE 


1      1  1 


■m-  -m- 


Z'  ? 


r-r 


Chorus. 


J— «— <»— 


/  -m-  -w-  -  m-  -w-.  Svi  

The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  obey  Thy  will,    Peace     be     still!    Whether  the  wrath  of  the 

Peace,  be  still,     peace,  be  still! 


V  +  V  +  V  * 


aj    j| — ^ — 9j — 


~wt    -J-  -m-  -J- 

storm -toss' d  sea,  Or   de-mons  or  men,  orwhat-ev  -  er   it  be,   No  wa-ters  can  swallow  the 


i »   m  w 


-fr-fr-fr 


Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging —Concluded, 


i  >  i 


N  N  K  N  ^  Njf 


*-  -m- 
V — w— 

<B    9  t 

P-F-t-   *  i-   r  • 

—T'j  j 

■ — 

p 

-Us — l^— » 

I  F 

— -p 

9  -m 

Peace,be  still!  Peace, be  still!  They  all  shall  sweetly  o  -  bey  Thy  will,Peace,peace,be  still! 

-    h  h-*-  m .  I  ^ 

zphd — r  i  i  t — Ft= — ^ — j  rT~^= 


>  l/  ^ 


i — tr-r 


r 


No.  75.    Awake,  My  Soul,  Stretch  Every  Nerve. 


From  G.  F.  Handel. 

H3 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,stretch  ev  -  'ry  nerve,  And  press  with  Viig- or     on;    A  heav'nly 

2.  A   cloud  of  wit  -  ness  -  es    a  -  round  Hold  thee  in  full  sur  -  vey;  For  -  get  the 

3.  'Tis  God's  all -an  -  i  -  mat- ing  voice  That  calls  thee  from  on   high;  'Tis  His  own 


1 


ft* 


1 — t- 


II  I  *  TBI". 


race  demands  thy  zeal,  And   an  im  -  m or- tal  crown,  And   an   ini  -  mor-  tal  crown, 
steps  al  -  read  -  y  trod,  And    on  ward  urge  thy  way,  And   on-  ward  urge  thy  way. 
hand  presents  the  prize  To   thine  as  -  pir-ingej^e,    To   thine  as  -  pir-ing  eye:— 


i 


■1     I  I 


4  That  rjrize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victor' s  wreaths  and  monarch's  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 


5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 


No.  76. 


Cross,  Crown  and  Throne. 


Duet,  (or  all  Sops,  and  Altos). 


G.  Verm. 
(Arr.  by  Alfred  Judson.) 


H  


 m"  m*  — ££-££-, — :£:£— Kt^i—Bfi-fi— ££-r  »    »  »— 


m 


EE 


i=tz==i=t 


Chorus.  Parte. 
f>  is — ft- K 


II 


m&&im*Wmg  of    glo       -      ry,  God's  well- be- lov-ed  Son; 

O      sing     of  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  O  sing  ye; 


i  i  i..  t 


I       m  36 


u>  u»  k  1 

h  h  h  i 


u>  i*  y 


 — CP  5  S-S-«—  m—W-Zp±.m -y^g-j-i  i  r-i— — i— g— ^ — ^— l*-^113 


Hon-  or  His  name,        mer  cy  pro-claim,  O  friends  of  Je  sus,  sing  on,  sing  onl 
so  wondrous,  proclaim,  friends 

-9-  -m-       hm  .  -m-  -m-  P 


-fczz*-.»:±:t 


fczzzzfe: 


afcat 


P»    *  k   1  k 
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No.  77. 


C.  A.  M. 

In  march  time. 


Win  Them  One  by  One. 

(March  Song  fob  Men. ) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


mm 


A  ,    1  1- 


i  g  4 

m — ^ — 9- 


-m-  -m-  -m-  -m 


1.  If      to  Christ  our    on  -  ly  King 

2.  Side  by  side    we  stand  each  day, 

3.  On  -  ly  cow  -  ards  dare   re  -  fuse, 

4.  Not  for  hope    of  great  re -ward 


r  r 

Men  re-deemed  we  strive  to  bring, 
Saved  are  we,  but   lost  are  they; 
Dare  this  gift  cf   God  mis -use; 
Turn  men's  hearts  un  -  to   the  Lord; 


1-4- 


3= 


4  4- 


r  -  -  -  -  rrr 

Just  one   way  may   this    be  done —  We  must  win  them  one    by  one. 
They  will  come    if     we    but  dare    Speak  a  word  back'd  up    by  pray'r. 
Ere  some  friend  goes    to     his  grave,  Speak  a  word  his  soul    to  save. 
Just  to     see     a  saved  man  smile   Makes  the  ef  -  fort  well  worth  while. 


mi 


r  r 


Chorus. 


g  »  w    m  m 


3®: 


So,  you  bring  the  one  next  to  you 
If  you'll  bring  the  one  next  to  you, 


And  I'll  bring  the  one  next  to  me; 
And  I  bring  the  one  next  to  me; 


In 
In 


m. 


j — r»  g  e 


-  f-  f  f     t  f7^-*-  *  rrr 


all  kinds  of  weather,  we'll  all  work  togeth  -  er,  And  see  what  can   be  done; 


1 


r=tr 


3± 


no  time  at 


we'll  have  them  all,  So   win  them,  win  them   one    by  one 
4  -J 


HE 


=3F 


=3— 
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No.  78. 

C.  A.  M. 


If  Jesus  Goes  with  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


c~-m — «— L*  (9 — m     m  3 


1.  It  may 

2.  It  may 

3.  But  if 

4.  It  is 


It  may  be  in  the 
A- cross  theburn-ing 


m 


be  in   the  val- ley, where  countless  dangers  hide; 

be   I   must  car  -  ry   the  bless  -  ed  word  of  life 

it   be   my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,    It    is   but  mine  to 

r— J* 


t=t= 


m 


i 


r 


r  .  1  r 

sun -shine  that  I,  in  peace  a  -  bide; 
des  -  erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife; 
bur  -  dens  be  -  yond  the  bil  -  low's  foam, 
fol  -  low   the  lead-ings  of    his  Word; 


1/ 


P«n--— m  i 


But  this  one  thing  I 

And  tho'    it  be  my 

I'll  prove  my  faith  in 

But   if    to  go  or 


know —  if 
lot  to 
him —  con- 
stay,  or 


i 


it     be  dark  or    fair,  If    Je  -  sus   is  with  me,  I'll   go  an 

bear  my  col  -  ors  there,  If    Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll   go  an 

fess  his  judgments  fair  And,  if     he  stays  with  me,  I'll  stay  an 

whether  here  or   there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  con-  tent  an 

.0..                      .^.T^.                              .0..     ^              I  I 


-   1  ^1 

y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 
IS 


Chorus. 


1 


wm 

If  Je- sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  .  .  .    an  -  y  -  where!  'Tis  heav-en 

I'll  go 


to  me,  Wher- 


there!      I  coupt  it   a  priv-i-lege 


e'er  I  may  be,    If    he  is 

I  I 


here  His 
His  cross,  his 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Mc-^Concluded. 


cross  to  bear;  .  .  If  Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go 
cross,    his    cross  to  bear; 


An  -  y  -    where  1 


sv-  - 

S>  1 

r-r- 1 

m  to — m — i 

# — i 

f-'  -p- 

i   i*  •- 

p  rrt. 

*-\ 

*— 1 

h—  r  ■ 1 

No.  79,     Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


— I  — fer-j  N — yr-l 


S3* 


•Z5J-T- 


75h 


1.  There  are  fields  that  to  har  -  vest  are  white,  And  a  reap  -  er  with  joy   I   will  be; 

2.  There's  a  mes-sage  to  bear  far  and  near,  Of    a  Sav- iour  whose  love  sets  us  free, 

3.  There  are  souls  who  are  drift-ing   a -  way,  Let  me  bring  them, dear  Lord,un-to  thee; 


—  — m^-A. 

— 1 
r 

»  •  m 

 (— 

r .  br .  r          t±z- : 

*  *  r  u 

5  r 

PUP 


:«±3r 


jj^F*  "  "  "  *IBi5 

Golden  sheaves  will  I  bring, to  my  Mas-  ter  and  King,For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  mel 

And  the  call  ringing  clear, glad  of  heart  will  I  hear,  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 

I  will  seek  them  to-day,  I  will  haste  nor  de-lay,  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 


Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend  on   me,  Yes,  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me; 

on  me,  on  me; 


And  his  name  I'll  confess,un-  to  him  I  say  "Yes,'*  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 


« — 1 

*  •  «L 

2    f"f  r"r  ' 

•  a 

 ^ — i 

i 
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No.  80. 

a  a.  u. 


Dwelling  In  Beulah  Land. 


C  Austtk  Mn.m 


123* 


1.  Far   a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear    is    fall  -  ing,  Then   I  know  the 

2.  Far   be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is   beat  -  ing,  Sons   of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y    breez-  es  blow,  their  cry  can-  not   a  -  larm  me,  I       am  safe  -  ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I     sink  in  con-  tern  -pla-tion,  Hear- ing  now  his 


p— m — p- 


P  P 


p :  p 


i 


W  P 


f 


i 


3=3 


* 


*=fcg 


sins    of  earth  be  -  set    on    ev  -  'ry  hand.  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 

bat  -  tie  long  the    en  -  e  -  my    with-stand.  Safe    am   I    with  -  in    the  cas  -  tie 

shel-ter'd  here  pro  -  tect  -  ed   by  God's  hand.  Here  the  sun   is     al  -  ways  shin- ing, 

bless- ed  voice,  I     see   the   way  he  plann'd.  Dwell  ing  in   the   Spir  -  it,  here  I 


ggE 


■p— p~ 


-m—p- 


f=f=f 


f 


y  i 


 f-i  i  |  i  j — »h 

(— — i  l—r-4  1 

^  ^=^=1 

mm 

-  --s 

— ' 

Led  & — Kg)  .  1 

vain     to    me   are  call  -  ing,    None    of  these  shall  move  me    from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

of      God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,    Noth-ing  then  can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I         am  safe  for  -  ev  -  er      in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn   of    full   sal  -  va  -  tion,  Glad  -  ly    will     I     tar  -  ry      in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


Chorus. 


I'm   liv  -  ing     on   the   mountain,    un  -  der  -  neath  a   cloud-less    sky,  Pm 

Praise  God  I 

P-   P    .  *P  P- 


H  1  

1    J     1  1 

i  J   i  i 

d —  1 — d — a 

J.J  J  J.Jl 

drinking  at  the  fountain  that  c 

i  - 

ev-< 
P— \ 

« — • — 

^r  ohall  r 
«— # — ( 

J  >bJ   *j»  J   g  ^  J — «.  J 

un  dry,  0   yes !  I'm  feasting   on  the 

*T  S  S  g  8  ^  f— T-fl 

'  *  t~t  r  '■ 

 1 

— r 

— 1 

Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land.— Concluded. 


>    S  ■  1  1  1  l-r  n  

JS  * — —  r— ^!  !  1  ;  1  1 — 

,  i 

4— J-rJ  «. 

man-  na  from 

TO  g     f  (2  

r£J..  v  I     f  — i — 

g+J   >   8   .-L«-g  fr  J.''  g  3-g- 

a  boun-ti-  ful  sup -ply  For  I    am  dwelling   in  '. 

*~r» — m — *    m  i* — P  — r* — &  *—r 

h~  S — 5 — « — 5  - i  !  m — 0-  1  !  *— 

3eu-lah  Land. 

r  r 
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No.  81. 

C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


to 


In  the  Garden. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


3 


£3 


.j.  .8-  v  *  1  -J-  7  "  "  — i^F^F 

1.  I  come  to  the  garden  a  -  lone,    While  the  dew  is  still  on  theros  -  es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is   so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing,  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with  him    Tho'  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,But  he 

r3 .  rXJL  rt.JL  


tt*- 

voice    I  hear,  Fall-ing  on    my  ear;  The  Son  of  God  dis  -  clos  -  es. 

mel  -  o  -  dy,  That  he  gave    to    me;  With-  in  my  heart  is     ring '  -  ing. 

bids     me  go;  Thro' the  voice  of  woe,  His  voice  to    me  is     call  -  ing. 


Chorus. 


And  he  walks  with  me,  and  he  talks  with  me,  And  he  tells  me    I    am  his  own, 


And  the  joy  we  share  as  we    tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er  has  ev  -  er  known. 
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No.  82.       Yes,  I  Know  that  He  is  Able. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


53 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Do  you  know  the  mighty  Saviour  thron'd  a  bove, 

2.  Do  you  know  He   o  -  ver-com-  eth  ev  -  'ry  foe, 

3.  Do  you  know  He  ev  -  er-more  will  keep  His  own, 


Nev  -  er  chang-ing  in  His 
As   when  Daniel  prov'd  His 
That  the  trust-in  g  soul  He 
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wis  -  dom,pow'r  and  love, 
God,  so  long  a  -  go? 
will    not  leave    a  -  lone? 


Will  de  -  liv  -  er  you  to  -  day,  When  for 
When  temp-  ta-tions  round  you  throng,  Is  He 
In    your     tri  -  als,  day  by  day,  Cares  and 


m. 


rit. 
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'Pres  -  ent  help"  your  pray;  Do  you  know  that  He  is  a  -  ble  now  to  save? 

still  your  strength  and  song?  Do  you  know  that  He  is  a  -  ble  now  to  save? 

dan  -  gers  by   the  way,    Do  you  know  that  He  is  a  -  ble  now  to  save? 


Chorus. 


Yes,    I    know   that  He  is 

Yes,    I  know 


 p—V- 

ble;    Yes,  .  I     know  that 

Yes,     I  know 


:t=t=t=t: 
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He   is  will  -  ing;  He    is     a  -  ble,  He   is  will-ing; 

He    is    a  -  ble,  He    is  will -ing 

■e>-  -r-  -  •  -  «•  -  — j±^j^-jl 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Where  He  Leads  Me  I  will  Follow;"  "I  am  Trusting,  Lord, in 
Thee;"  "I'm  a  Child  of  the  King." 


p 


Yes,  I  Know  that  He  is  Able.— Concluded. 

,w  fit. 


1 


He  is 

J*.  Ji 


m. 


a  -  ble     to      de  -  liv 

J*  >      _  _ 


er 


ev  -  en 


me. 


ev  -  en  me. 
J*—M  J- 


No.  83. 

L.  S.  L. 


I  Believe  It  All. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


n — i — t=t 


1.  I  be -lieve  that  in   the  a  -  gespast,  Je  -  sus  died  for  you  and  me; 

2.  I  be  -  lie  ve  that  God  has  pow'r  to-day,  As    in    glo-rious  days  of  old; 

3.  I  be  -  lieve  sal  -  va  -  tion  foil  and  free,  Is     for   all  who  will  be  -  lieve; 
-  .  -      -      -  "-J*-    4«-  •  -»-    -  .  .  -f*-  -      -       f2  • 
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I  be-  lieve  He  pur-chased  on  the  cross,  Our  re-demp-tion  full  and  free. 
Send  a  might -y  show' r  up  -  on  us,  Lord,  With  Thy  love  our  lives  en  -  fold. 
Send  up  -  on     us   Lord  our    Pen  -  te  -  cost,  May  we  now  Thy  pow'r  re  -  ceive. 

m.    m      m       m  *"  '  m  -*~ 
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Refrain. 
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f 


>  i  ii  v  P  I  i 

I     be- lieve  it    all,  I     be- lieve  it  all; 

I     be.  lieve  it    all,  I     be- lieve  It  all: 


3QE 


i 
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be-  lieve  His  pow'r  will    save  this  hour,  Yes,  I 


be-  lieve    it  all. 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "At  the  Cross;"  "Happy  Day;"  "Hallelujah,  'Tis  Done;1 
'I  Believe  Jesus  Saves." 


No.  84.     Where  He  Leads  Me  I  will  Follow. 


mm 


1.  )f   can  hear  my  Sav- iour  call- ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar- den, 

3.  1 11  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
.m-        jt.  j&- 


I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call  -  ing, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar -den, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


-1  P--— M 
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Cho. -Where  He  leads  me   I  will  fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  me    I   will  fol  -  low, 


I,  h 
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D.C.  Chorm. 


i 


I 

I'll 
I'll 

He 
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can  hear  the  Sav -iour  call  ing,  "Take  thy  cross  and  fol- low,  fol 
go  with  Him  thro' the  gar -den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all 
go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all 
will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all 


low  Me.' 
the  way. 
the  way. 
the  way. 


Where  He  leads 


go  with  Him,  with  Him  all   the  way. 


No.  85. 

J.  L. 


Keep  Close  to  Jesus. 


John  Lane. 


1.  When  you  start  for  the  land     of  heav-en  -  ly     rest,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all 

2.  Nev  -  er  mind    the  storms   or  tri  -  als  as  you  go,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all 

3.  To      be  safe  from  the  darts  of  the    e   -    vil    one,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all 

4.  We  shall  reach   our  home   in  heav-en  by  and  by,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all 


he* 


w 

the  way; 
the  way; 
the  way; 
the  way; 


i 


Fine. 


For  He  is  the  Guide, and  He  knows  the  way  best,  Keep  close  to 
'Tis  a  com  fort  and  » joy  His  fa  -  vor  to  know, Keep  close  to 
Take  the  shield  of  faith  till  the  vie-  to  -  ry  is  won,  Keep  close  to 
Where  to  those  we      love   we'll  nev-er  say  good  bye, Keep  close  to 


I- 


m 


wM 


Jesus  all  the  way. 
Jesus  all  the  way. 
Jesus  all  the  way. 
Jesus  all  the  way. 
m--     '  -m-  „  . 


D.S.— By  day 


or  by  night  nev  er 


turn  from  the  right,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the  way. 


Used  by  per.  of  John  J.  Hood,  owner  of  Copyright. 


Keep  Close  to  Jesus —Concluded. 

Chorus.  ,  |       |      s    ^_  is 
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Keep  close  to  Je-sus,  Keep  close  to  Je-sus,  Keep  close  to  Je-susall  the  way; 


No.  86. 

Edgab  Page. 


Beulah  Land. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


af 


1.  I've  reach'd  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  its  rich-  es  freely  mine;  Here  shines  nndimm'd  one 

2.  My  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we;  He  gently  leads  me 

3.  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ever-vernal  trees,  And  flow'  rs,  that  never- 

4.  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me  Sweet  sounds  of  heaven' smelo-dy,  As   an-gels  with  the 
m.m   m   .ft.  .«-.«--«     j/L    ft. .ft.  .ft.  .ft. 
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Chorus. 


-Is — Is— I- 
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bliss-fill  day,  For  all  my  night  has  pass'd  a- way. 
white-roba  throng  Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 


C/*  ff 
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on  the  highest  mount  I  stand,  I  look   a-  way   a-  cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are  pre- 
ft-  -ft.,  .ft. -ft.   -ft.  .ft.,  -ft- -ft-  -ft-  .ft  .  .ft.  .ft.   -ft.   .ft.,  .ft.  .ft. 
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pared  for  me,  And  view  the  shin-ing  glo-ry-shore, — My  heav'n,my  home  forev-er  more! 


I 
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Used  by  permission  of  Mrs.  Jno.  R.  Sweney 
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No.  87. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


The  Old,  Familiar  Strain. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
(Cho.  from  Lowell  Mason.) 

!  h  — 
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1.  The  world, with  si  -  ren  voice,  Would  oft  my  soul  al  -  lure,  To  swerve  me  from  the 

2.  I       see    the  har-vest  field,  The    field  al-read-y  white,  And  all    my  life  to 

3.  Temp-ta  -  tions  throng  around;  1      know  my  frail- ty  still;  But  faith  has  found  the 

'        "1' f-cf:„_  t  .fS..:-*-S-g-&~  •  r?„         . --if-: 


bet -ter  choice, The  good 
Christ  I  yield,  To  serve 
sol  -  id  ground,  God  will 


I  would  se-cure; 

Him  with  de-  light; 

His  word  ful  -  fill; 

:£L  1 


I  sing, 
My  heart 
His  grace 
I  I 


the  pow'r  to  gain,  This 
lifts  up,  with  pray'r,  This 
lights  shad-ows  dim ;  I 


m 
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Chorus. 


old,     fa  -  mil  -  iar  strain  : 
old,    fa  -  mil  -  iar  air : 
sing  the  dear,  old  hymn 


A  charge  to  keep. 
To  serve  the  pres  - 
Help  me  to  watch 

F5- 


I    have,  A    God  to  glo  -  rl  - 

ent    age,  My    call  -  ing  to    ful  - 

and  pray,  And  on  Thy-self  re  - 

*  h  fS, 
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fy,      A     nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing   soul    to  save,  And    fit     it    for    the  sky. 

fill, —  O    may    it    all     my  pow'rs  en  -  gage,  To      do   my  Mas-ter's  will, 

ly,      As-sured,  if     I      my  trust  be  -  tray,  I      shall  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 

-m-  I  -P- 
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No.  88.    Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1 .  Brightly  beams  our  Father' s  mercy  From  His  lighthouse  ever-more,  But  to  us  He  gives  the 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled,  Loud  the  an-gry  bil-lows  roar;  Eager  eyes  are  watching, 

3.  Trim  your  feeble  lamp, my  brother:  Some  poor  sailor  tempest  toss' d,  Trying  now  to  make  the 
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Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning —Concluded. 

h  *   N        I  ,      Chorus.  |* 
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keep-in g    Of  the  lights  along  the  shore,  j 

long-ing,  For  the  lights  along  the  shore.  \  Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning!  Send  a 
har  -  bor,  In    the  darkness  may  be  lost. 


gleam  across  the  wave!  Some  poor,  fainting,  struggling  seaman  You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 

9'    -0-  —  —  —      *m  *m 
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No.  89. 


There'll  Be  No  Dark  Valley. 


Kev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey 


1.  There'll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Jesus  comes, There' 11  be  no  dark  valley  when  Jesus  comes; 

2.  There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  when  Jesus  comes,There' 11  be  no  more  sorrow  when  Jesus  comes; 

3.  There'll  be  no  more  weep  •  ing  when  J esus  comes, There'll  be  no  more  weeping  when  Jesus  comes; 

4.  There'll  be  longs  of  greet-  ing  when  Jesus  comes, There' 11  be  songs  of  greet-ing  when  Jesus  comes; 

m      m  m 
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Fine.  Refrain. 


^        T'  -5-  -5-  •        ~w~  m  I 

There'll  be  no  dark  val-ley  when  Jesus  comes  To  gather  His  lov'd  ones  home. 
But  a  glorioui  morrow  when  Jesus  comes  To  gather  His  lov'd  ones  home. 
But  a  bless-ed  reaping  when  Jesus  comes  To  gather  His  lov'd  ones  home. 
And  a  joy-ful  meeting  when  Jesus  comes  To  gather  His  lov'd  ones  home. 


To  gather  His 


i 


D.S. — Jesus  comes  To  gather  His  lov'd  ones  home. 
_     it    I  i  it    In  i 


D.S. 


■g^-v  


I  INI  'I         M    l  —  ^  *  :S: 

lov'd  ones  home,       To    gath-er  His  lov'd  ones  home;    There'll  be  no  dark  val-ley  when 
safe  home,  safe  home  ; 


m 
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No.  90. 

Hattie  E.  Buell. 


A  Child  of  the  King. 

Rev.  John  B.  Sumner,  arr. 


PS 


1.  My   Father    is   ricli    in     houses  and  lands,  He     hoideth  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Saviour    of  men,  Once  wander' d  o'er  earth  as  the 

3.  I    once  was  an   out  -  cast  stranger  on  earth,  A      sin  -  ner  by  choice,  an 

4.  A   tent    or    a     cottage,   why  should  I   care?  They' re  building  a    palace  for 


~1  gr 
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world  in    his  hands!    Of      ru  -  bies  and  diamonds   of     sil  -  ver  and  gold 

poor -est    of    men,    But  now    he    is     reigning    for  -  ev  -  er   on  nigh, 

al  -  ien    by    birth!   But  I've  been  a  -  dopted,   my  name's  written  down, 

me      o  -  ver  there!  Tho'  ex  -  il  -  ed   form  home,  yet,  still     I  may  sing: 

-  -  •  -   ~  .       £  -  -  -  **■      —  -- 
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Chorus. 


w  1/  > 

His         coffers  are  full, — he  has  riches  untold. 

And  will  give  me  a  home   in  heaven   by    and  by. 

An       heir    to  a  mansion,    a  robe,  and    a  crown. 

All        glo  -  ry  to  God,  I'm  a  child  of  the  King. 


I'm  a  child  of  the  King, 


25:'  i 
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A  child   of  the  King;  With  Je  -  sus  my  Saviour  I'm  a  child  of    the  King. 

-  -  *'     *  -  / 
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No.  91.      Forever  Here  My  Rest  Shall  Be. 
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1.  For  -  ev  -  er   here     my   rest  shall   be,  Close   to      thy    bleeding  side; 

2.  Wash  me,    and  make    me  thus  thine  own;  Wash  me,     and  mine  thou  art; 

3.  The  a  -  tonement    of      thy  blood   ap  -  ply,  Till    faith    to    sight    im  -  prove, 
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Forever  Here  My  Rest  Shall  Be.-Coticluded. 

-4  .  J   J  i  i  .Jul   J.I    J  i  — ^  1  1 
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This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea,  For  me  the  Sav  -  iour  died. 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  a  -  lone,  My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
Till    hope    in    full    fru  -  i  -  tion  die,    And     all      my   soul     be  love. 
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No.  92. 


Home  of  the  Soul. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— John  14:  ii. 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


=t 


Philip  Phillips,  per. 

J*  *j  i  J    J  i  j==fc 
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1.  if  will  sing  you   a    song    of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  The    far     a  -  way 

2.  0  that  home  of  the    soul     in    my  vis-  ions  and  dreams,  Its  bright,  jas-  per 

3.  That  unchang  -  a  -  ble    home    is    for  you  and  for   me,    Where  Je-sus  of 

4.  0  how  sweet  it  will    be      in   that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,    So     free  from  all 

I.  N 
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home  of  the  soul,  Where  no  storms  ever  beat   on  the  glit  -  tering  strand,  While  the 
walls   I   can  see;  Till    I   fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly   the  vail   in  -  tervenes   Be  - 
Naz  -  a-  reth  stands,  The      King  of  all  kingdoms  for  -  ev  -  er,   is   he,     And  he 
sor  -  row  and  pain;  With    songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To 
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years 
tween 
hold- 
meet 


of    e  -  ter 


ni -  ty     roll,  Wnile  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll;  Where 
the  fair  cit-  y  and    me,  Be    -    tween  the  fair   cit  -  y  and  me;   Till  I 
eth  our  crown  in  his  hands,  And  he  holdeth  our  crown  in  his  hands;  The 
one  an-oth-er    a  -  gain,  To 
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storms  ev  -  er  beat  on  the  glit  -  tering  strand,  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll, 
fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail    in-  tervenes  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me. 
King   of  all  kingdoms  for-  ev  -  er,   is  he,    And  he  holdeth  our  crown  in  his  hands, 
songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To      meet  one  an  -  oth-  er    a  -  gain. 


5  MF 
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Count  On  Me. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

i  


1.  The  Lord  has  need    of  work  -  ers, 

2.  I  count  on  Thee,  dear  Mas  -  ter 

3.  Now  gird  me    for    the   bat  -  tie 

4.  I'll  bear  an  -  oth  -  er's  bur  -  den 


to      till   His  field   to  -  day,  So 

for   cleans- ing    in   Thy  blood,  For 

when     e  -  vil  pow'rs  op  -  pose,  And 

a  -  long    a    lone  -  ly    way,  Or 


fcfe 
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kind  -  ly   He  has   led  me  to  walk  in   wis-dom's  way;  I    pray  for  grace  to 

con-  stant  streams  of  bless- ing,  a    nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  flood;  To    ev  -  er-new  fru 

give  me  faith  and  cour-age  to    con-quer  o'er  Thy  foes;  I  pledge  Thee  my  al 

teach  that  bur  -  den-  bear  -  er  with  con  -  fi-  dence  to   pray;  In   serv-  ice   ev  -  er 


e— he 


H=fe=*z=hE: 


tm 


As — Is — N — IV 
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help  me   with  all   my  heart  to  say, 
i  -  tion      I    see  Thy  mer-cies  bud, 
le  -  giance,  my  soul   no   oth  -  er  knows, 
loy  -  al      at  home  or    far    a  -  way, 


0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on 
0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on 
0  bless- ed  Sav-iour, count  on 
0  bless- ed  Sav-iour, count  on 
I 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


-pz- 


Chorus. 
— H  ii 


— & — — m_ 


r  w  \  w 

Count    on    me,   count  on  me,  For 

-m-- .  -m- 

-i —      -    -P-      -m~ :  -e-  :  -— 


B 


lov  -  ing-heart-ed  serv-  ice  glad  and  free; 

-m-         -0-  -m- 

-H-  -h-   g  |jg  » 


-P2- 


i 


i        -  1 — s?— r — tr 

Yes,  count   on   me,   count   on   me,  0 


ed  Sav-  iour,  count  on 
-0-  i 

4r  T  1t 
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No.  94. 


God's  Way. 


L.  S.  L. 

Duet.  Espressivoao. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,   Tho'    I  may  not    see         Why  sor-rows  and  tri  -  als 

2.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,   My    path  he  hath  plann'd,  I'll  trust  in  him  al  -  way 

3.  God's  way  shall  be  my  way,   He  know-eth  the    best.       And  lean-ing  up  -  on  him, 

P    *  >      '    T    ~-  Z  1  7  If-i-ft-i-  >_JL_#_S  •  _pL_il 


i 


SI 


Oft   gath-er  'round  me; 
While  holding  his  hand. 
Sweet,  sweet  is  my  rest. 


He  ev  -  er  is  seek  -  ing  My  gold  to  re 
In  shad-ow  or  sun  -  shine  He  ev  -  er  is 
No  harm  can  be  -  fall     me,    Safe,  safe  shall  I 


fine, 
near, 
be, 


i-.-.r 


i 


Chorus.  Animaio. 


fc=fc 


BE 


— ^L.  '  * 

So    hum-bly  I    trust  him,  My  Sav-iour  di  -  vine. 

With  him  for  my  ref  -  uge,  I  nev  -  er  need  fear. 

I'll  cling  to  him  ev  -  er,     So  pre  cious  is  he. 

fej-^^.-h  i   J,  ».  j  i_ 


jrtzi-t-^-t 


God's  way  is  the 


best  way, 


God's  way  is  the  right  way,   I'll  trust  in  him  al  -  way,    He  knoweth  the 


M-  .        -jp.  _-fir   


-0- 


t: 


u  u  * 
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No.  95. 

G.  B. 


The  Old  Rugged  Cross. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennakd. 


1.  On   a    hill    far    a  -  way  stood  an   old    rug-ged  cross,  The  em-  blem  of 

2.  O    that  old    rug- ged  cross,    so    de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at  - 

3.  In   the   old    rug-ged  cross, stain' d with  blood  so    di-vine,  A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old    rug-  ged  cross     I   will  ev  -  er    be  true,  Its  shame  and  re  - 

_=_* — _ — m  m — rF  -  m  ~f" — i 


s 


0 


suff 'ring  and  shame,  And  I   love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  est  and  best 

trac-tionfor  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God   left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove, 

beau-  ty    I  see,  For  'twas  on    that  old  cross    Je  -  sus  suf-  fered  and  died, 

proach  gladly  bear,  Then  He'll  call  me  some  day    to  my  home  far    a  -  way, 

N      _    -      _    _     _  ...  _ 


m 


f— r 


-5 — 5- 


Chorus 

-J 

r  -r1 

To 
To 


bear  it  to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
par  -  don  and  sane  -  ti  -  fy  me. 


Where  His  glo -ry  for  -  ev  -  er    I'll  share. 


So  I'll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
cross 
m 


the 


P 


ly     ^     l/     I  N— 

cross  Till  my  tro-phiesat   last    I    lay  down;    I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 

m — m — m — * 


old   rug  -  ged    cross,  An< 


cross,  the      old  rug-ged  cross, 


And  exchange    it  some  day  for  a 


crown. 


Jblzzw: 


1 
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The  Gospel  Train. 

(Dedicated  to  Railroad  Men. ) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-I — I- 


\.  I'm  trav-'ling  now  on  the  saf  -  est  road,  That  a     trav  -  'ler    ev  -  er  found, 

2.  The  will   of  God   is  my  "or  -  ders"  now,  And  I'm   run  -  ning  right  "on  time," 

3.  My  "roll  -  ing  stock"  is  the  best  that's  made, In    the    gos  -  pel  "shop"  down  here, 

4.  I     know  my  road  has  a  "tun  -  nel,"  too,  But  my  lamps  with    oil    are  filled, 

5.  My  "run"  shall  end    at  the  Grand  De  -  pot,  Where  the  Su  per-  in  -  ten-dent  waits; 

.0.  .m-  ^ .      Mir*-  .pi.  jfL.  jk. 


.a- 


■V — ^ 


c  i  A 

i — i 

i  

! — fr-fe- 

1  \  IV 

21 

~3  ^jry 

r 

**1 

My  "right  of   way"  is  the  Word  of  God,  And  it     runs    on    sol  -  id  ground. 
I'm    all  prayed  up  and  with  "sig-nals clear,"  "Up  the  grade"  pre-pared  to  climb. 
From  "pi  -  lot's  nose"  on  the   en  -  gine  front,  To   the  "mark  -  ers"   in   the  rear. 
And  Til  pass  thro'  with  the  gos  -  pel  train,  As  the    Su-per  -  in  -  ten-dent  willed. 
Re  -  ceive  my  "pay"  with  a  glad  "well  done,"  As   I     pass    the    o  -  pen  gates. 
«•    •    ~    -     -  -  ~    »     m  jl,  _p_  .m^-m  -m- 


i 


t==t 


■* — r 


Chorus. 


— 1 — H 

y  *  •  In 

-m 

— • 

— * 
m 

i — p-j 

-t 

ti4 

— • 

"S  -1  t  -  t 

-« 

m 

•  t  % 

I    am  trav-'ling  on  the  "hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah  line, "  On  the  good  old   gos  -  pel  train, 

„   .  -(2-  • 


£=*=»=I=t=S 


I*   fi  1/ 


E3S 


N   N  1 


Fine. 


I  am  on  the  right  track, and  nev-er  will  go  back  To  the  sta-tion  of    sin    a  -  gain. 


D.S. — I   am  trav-'ling  on  the  "hal- le -lu-j  ah  line,"  On  the  good   old  gos -pel  train. 


I-  h 


-fc — i- 


•m — 


I  need  no  fare,  I'm  rid -ing  on  a  "pass,"  'Tis  the  blood  for  sinners  slain; 
------  ^  .        -  .  -m-  -  -m-    -     -    -*~  -fsz- 


pi 
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No.  97. 

B.  M.  J. 


When  the  Roll  is  Called. 


J.  M.  Black. 


3 


•   9  er 

1.  When  the  trum-  pet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  And  the 

3.  Let      us    la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun;  Let  us 


<9>  — 0 


h  h 


mm 


■ft — fe- 


morning  breaks  e-ternal, bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-rection  share;  When  his  chos-  en  ones  shall  gather 
talk  of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then,  when  all  of  life 


o  -  ver 


o  -  ver 
to  their 
and  our 


mm 


on  the  oth  -  er  shore, 
home  be-yond  the  skies, 
work  on  earth  is  done, 


And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there. 
And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon -der,  I'll  be  there. 
And  the   roll    is  called  up  yon  -  der,  we'll  be  there. 


f  r  •  r 

I   %  :  S 

M4= 

1  \L  ^  p  ^  £  

5  S  g  , 

r-1 

Chorus. 


BE 


£2- 


£2_ 


H —  1^  K 


When  the  roll 


When  the 


roll 


is  called  up  yon 

is  called    up    yon  -  der,  I'll 


der,  When  the 
be  there, 


IS 


roll   is  called  up  yon     -      -     der,  When  the   roll  is 

When  the  roll     is  called  up    yon -der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll  is 

feat'  £z  ^'  fz  fz'  *z  fz 


 6  •  p — »  8  T» 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called— Concluded. 


i 


called  up  yon  -  der,  When  the  roll     is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll    be  there 

£ — . — — . 


No.  98.      Where  Jesus  Is,  'Tis  Heaven. 

C.  J.  Butler. 


J,  M.  Black. 


1  t 

1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set  free,  This  world  has  been    a  heav'n  to  me-; 

2.  Once  heav  -  en  seemed  a    far-off  place,  Till  Je  -  sus  showed  his  smil- ing  face; 

3.  What  mat- ters  where  on  earth  we  dwell ?  On  mountain  top,    or    in    the  dell? 


-i — i — r—f- 

C  r  r  •  c  ; 

i 

-i — 

M  ■ 

.     *     I  1 

-  r    r  r  r 

■H  * — f" — f— 

j.  ?  h  r 

— 8 — i — 

Now  it's  be  -  gun  with -in  my  soul,  'Twill  last  while  end- less  a  -  ges  roll. 
In     cot-tage,  or      in  mansion  fair,    Where  Je-sus  is,     'tis  heav -en  there. 


:r '  r  p  l  . 

rL  .    L    g  gl 

%■  %  r 

Chorus. 

'r  -  g g  g 

J--T  J.  j»i 

je  e 

H  n 

* — f — U— - * 
h  h  * 

1  *  *  t- 

h  • 

i 

0  hal  -  le  - 

'    *  J  .  ^ 

lu  -  jah!  Yes,  'tish 

-^-^  #  0    *    g  1 

eav'n,  'T 

1    J  '  J 

is  heav'n  to 

■MM 

i — - — v- 

know  my  sins  for-g 

,-f :  £-£  -g- 

iv'n; 

ft 

^ — f- — 

^ — K — 

On  land  or 

t&tt-p  r  r 

sea,  what  matters  w 

r  •  r  p  f"= 

aere?  W 
1*"*  "f 

aere  Je-sus 

ls,     'tis  heav  -  en  tl 

s :  s  > :  r 

P 

lere. 

1  F — F—5- 

'r  k  ^  ^ 

1  k 
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No.  99. 

J.  L.  H. 

~3£ 


Have  Thine  Own  Way. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


£=3 


ty  f 

1.  O    bless  -  ed  Lord,  to  Thee  I'm   com  -  ing,  My    lit  -  tie     all  to 

2.  I     need  Thy  help,  O  bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour,  I'm  tired   of      sin  and 

3.  Let  self   die  out,  O  Gal  -  i  -   le  -  an,  My  conquer' d  heart  for 


i 


give    to   Thee;     My  stub-born   will       I  yield  for-  ev  -  er,  Have  Thine  own 
doubt  and  fear;      My  will   to    Thee      I    now  sur  -  ren  -  der,0     bless  -  ed 
ev  -  er  Thine;     At   one  with  Thee,     O  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thou  art  my 

4*.  .m-  m-  ' 


i 


Chorus,  a  fewpo.  cres. 


I 


way,      'tis   best   for    me.  ] 
Lord,       be     ev  -  er    near.  >     Have  Thine 
King,      my  Lord   di  -  vine,  J 

-  .  *■  *  -   -  •  ra_.  

[4- 


own   way,   Lord,    have  Thine 


own 


/ 


i  i 


5 — ^ — &' 


531 


way, 


All    on  the 


al  -  tar       I    glad  -  ly 


lay; 


Thou  art  the 


m 


*  -1 

rit  A  A 

H 

m 

 *-T— j  * 

 4 

— 

IS 

— i 

 *=3-^= 

LS>  W 

Pot  -  ter,     I  am  the    clay,    Have  Thine  own  way, 


have  Thine  own  way. 


m 


•P2  «■ — ta- 


1 — I  U  >  *  -  k 

Copyright,  MCMXVII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.  International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  100. 


Glorious  Freedom. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


L  Once 

2.  Free- 

3.  Free- 

4.  Free- 

ly 


I  was  bound  by 
dom  from  all  the 
dom  from  pride  and 
dom  from  fear  with 


'  «  »  « 


Alfred  Jtjdson. 

 1 


sin's  gall-mg 
car  -  nal  af 
all   sin  -  ful 
all    of  its 


fet  -  ters,  Chained  like  a  slave  I 
fee  -  tions,  Free  -  dom  from  en  -  vy, 
fol  -  lies,  Free  -  dom  from  love  and 
tor- ments,  Free  -  dom  from  care  with 


struggled   in  vain; 

ha  -  tred  and  stnfe, 

glit  -  ter  of  gold; 

all      of   its  pain; 


But    I     re  -  ceived    a  glo  -  ri  -  ous 

Free- dom  from  vain   and  world  -  ly  am 

Free-dom  from     e  -  vil  temp  -  er  and 

Free-dom   in  Christ  my  bless  -  ed  Re 

jL.    JJU    JfL.      ~  . 


free  - 
-  bi- 
an  - 
deem 


dom, 
tions, 
ger, 
-  er, 


SE 


g 


Chorus. 


:j.  s-L; 


m 


When  Je  -  sus  broke  my 
Free  -  dom  from    all  that 
Glo  -   ri  -  ous    free  -  dom, 
He     who  has    rent  my 
£:  £i  J 


fet  -  ters  in 

saddened  my 

rap-  ture  un 

fet  -  ters  in 


twain, 
life, 
told 
twain. 


ain.  | 

oin  J 


u  u  u 

Glo  -  ri  -  ous  free  -  dom, 


4  


_ —  g  H—  


•fr— g  g  ? 


EE 

dEt 


(f  1?- 

Je  -  sus  the 

m- 


won-  der  -  ful  free-  dom,  No  more  in  chains  of  sin  I  re  -  pine  I 
-m~  -p-        ~{*~*  ~JfL.'  'Si  ~m~  £~ 


glo-rious  E-man-ci  -  pa  -  tor,  Now  and  for    ev  -  er   He  shall  be  mine. 

■#-  •  -m- 

m  .  _  «  .  -\ —      -hz-   -fcr-   *hr~  ~m-. 


HE 


5 
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No.  101. 

James  Nicholson. 


Whiter  Than  Snow. 


A  i  U 


Wm.  G.  Fisher. 

H  \- 


jot-ly  whole;  I 


1.  Lord  Je-sus,  I   long  to   be   per- feet -ly  whole;   I  want  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er  to 

2.  Lord  Je-sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me  to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord  Je-sus,  for  this    Imosthum-bly  en- treat,   I  wait, bless- ed  Lord  at  Thy 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,Thou    seest     I    pa-tient-ly  wait;  Comenow,andwith-in  me  a 

J.   >  J 


live    in  my  soul;  Break  down  ev-'ry   i-  dol,  cast,  out  ev- 'ry  foe;  Now  wash  me,  and 
plete  sac  -  ri  -fice;    I   give  up  my  -  self, and  what-ev  -  er  Iknow;Nowwashme,and 
cru  -  ci  -  fied  feet.  By  faith,for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow,  Now  wash  me,  and 
new  heart  create;  To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,Thou  never  said'  st  "No;"  Nowwashme,and 


-i5?-*       ~  &     "  --4P-  " 

I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiterthansnow,yes,  whiter  than  snow;  Nowwashme,and 


D.S. — I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow 


i  i 


No.  102. 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


Eev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 
Joyfully.  | 


Geo.  F.  Root. 

Fine. 


1. 


3. 


Ring  the  bells  of  heav-en!  There  is  joy  to-day,  For  a  soul  re-turning  from  the  wild; 
See!  The  Father  meets  him  out  up-on  the  way,  Welcoming  His  weary  wand' ring  child. 
Ring  the  bells  of  heav-en  1  There  is  joy  to-day,  For  the  wand'rer  now  is  re-  con-ciled; 
Yes,  a  soul  is  re-scued  from  his  sin-ful  way,  And  is  born  a-new  a  ransomed  child. 
Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  I  Spread  the  feast  today,  Angels  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain, 
Tell  the  joy-ful  ti-dings !  Bear  it  far   a-way,  For   a  precious  soul  is  born  a  -  gain. 


s 


^"7 


D.  C— '^is  the  ransom' d  army,  like  a  might-y  sea,  Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 

t   ft V-.  ■    ■    I  -   ^  -  Da 


Chorus. 


m 


|  1 — 


Glo  -  ry!  Glo  -  ry!  How  the  an  -  gels  sing;  Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  How  the  loud  harps  ring; 


1 


No,  103. 

Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,   ho   -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho   -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho   -  ly, 


Lord     God    al-might  -  y!    Ear  -  ly     in  the 

all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

Lord    God    al-might  -  y!    All    Thy  works  shall 

.  .  *  .  ...  . 


morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to 
gold  -  en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y 
praise  Thy  name,  in    earth,  and  sky,  and 


Thee; 


Ho  -  ly, 
Cher  -  u 
Ho  -  ly, 


ho 
bim 
ho 


ly, 

and 

iy, 


w: 

r 

ho 

sera 

ho 


r 

iy, 

phim 

iy, 

^1 


mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y!  God  in  three  per 
fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art, 
Lord       God    al-might  -  y!    God      in  three  per 


I  H 

sons,  bless  -  ed  trin  -  i  -  ty! 
and  ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
sons,  bless  -  ed    trin  -  i  -  ty! 


No.  104.     Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelling. 


Charles  Wesley. 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Love  di- vine,  all   love  ex -cell- ing,  Joy    of  heav'n,to  earth  comedown!  Fix  in   us  Thy 

2.  Come, Al-might- y     to    de-liv-er,  Let   us    all  Thy  life    re-ceive;    Sud-den-ly    re - 

3.  Fin  -  ish,  then,  Thy  new  ere  -  a- tion;  Pure  and  spot-less    let   us    be;     Let  us  see  Thy 


hum  -  ble  dwelling;  All  Thy  faith-ful  mer-cies  crown.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all  com-pas  -  sion, 
turn,  and  nev  -  er,  Nev  -  er-more  Thy  tem-ples  leave;  Thee  we  would  be  al-  ways  bless-ing, 
great  sal  -va-  tion  Per- feet -ly    re  -  stored  in  Thee.  Chang'd  from  glory  in  -  to    glo  -  ry, 


Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art;  Vis  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal-va-tion;  En-ter  ev'ry  trembling  heart. 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above,Pray  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place,Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee,Lost  in  wonder,love,and  praise. 


No.  105. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


1  Love  Him. 


8.  C.  Foster, 


at* 


:z=4:  ^ 

1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and   all    its  charms,  Now,  thro'  the  blood,  I'm 

2.  Once  I  was  lost,    and   way  down  deep  in    sin,    Once  was     a  slave  to 

3.  Once  I  was  bound,  but   now    I     am  set   free;  Once     I  was  blind,  but 


■v — ? — f 


i 


saved  from  all  a  larms,  Down  at  the  cross  my  heart  is  bending  low,  The 
pas  -  sions  fierce  with -in,  Once  was  a-fraid  to  meet  an  an-gryGod,  But 
now   the  light  I     see,  Once     I     was  dead,  but    now  in  Christ  I    live  To 

JL.     JL-  .pt.  .    jft.       .ft.     jfit.     JfL.     JL_  . 
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D.S. — cause  he  first  loved  me 
Fine.  Chorus. 


And 
D.S. 


1 
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precious  blood  of  Je- sus  cleanses  white  as  snow, 
now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  strain  thro'  Jesus'  blood 
tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give. 

J*.       J*  " 


I  love  him,  I  love  him  Be 


I 


purchased  my  sal  -  va  -  tion  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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No.  106. 


What  Did  He  Do? 


4— I- 


W.  Owen. 


1 


TBI- 


1.  O     list- en  to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;  Yet,  Je-sus 

2.  No   angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of  the  high  tho'  be;  He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  sur-render  to  this  Saviour,  Now  be-fore  him  humbly  bow  ?  You,  too,  shall 

Jt.  JL-         JL.  Jt. 
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came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  save  at  aw-ful  cost!) 

to  the  cross,  forsak  -  en,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three!  >  Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 
come  to  know  his  fav  -  or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now!  J 

jkl     4*-  -m-  I  J 


who 
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What  Did  He  Do  ?-Concluded. 


1 


II  1  1  N 

What  did  He  do?  Where  is  He  now?     In   heaven  in -ter-ced  -  ing! 
but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross?     He  died  for  you  1  Believe  it  thou.In 
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No.  107. 

L.  E.  J. 


There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 


L.  E.  Jones, 


>=4 


1.  Would  you 

2.  Would  you 

3.  Would  you 

4.  Would  you 


be  free  from  your  bur  -  den   of    sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the 

be  free  from  your  pas  -  sion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the 

be  whit  -  er,  much  whit  -  er  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the 

do  serv  -  ice   for   Je  -  sus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the 


blood, 
blood, 
blood, 
blood, 
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pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er    e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win?  There's 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come  for    a  cleans -ing  to  Cal  -  va-ry's  tide,  There's 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Sin    stains  are  lost     in  its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow,  There's 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly  His  prais  -  es    to  sing?  There's 


Chorus.^ 
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won- der  -  ful  pow'r  in  the  blood.  There  is  pow'r,   .     pow'r,  won-der-work-ing  pow'r 

There  is  pow'r 

fc    N  *m    —    —    -   &  J_ 
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HE 


In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  In  the  pre- cious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
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No.  108. 


Blessed  be  the  Name. 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je- sus  sounds,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

2.  It  makes  the  wound-ed  spir  -  it  whole,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

3.  It  soothes  the  troub- led  sin-ner's  breast,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

4.  Then  will    I    tell   the  sin  -ners  round,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
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It  soothes  my  sorrows  heals  my  wounds,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

'Tis  man  -  na    to    the   hun  -  gry  soul,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

It    gives  the  wea  -  ry   sweet-est  rest,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

What  a    dearSav-iour    I   have  found,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ;    the  Lord. 
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No.  109. 

Edward  Mote. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 
Refrain. 


t^i  ^Va, Lyme's  its 


3± 


hope  is  bui 


ing  less  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness;  \  M  Christ  the  solid 
dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name.  /   y  ' 


2  |  My  hope  is  built  on  noth 
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rock,  I  stand;  All  oth-  er  ground  is  sinking  sand,  All  oth-er  ground  is  sink-ingsand. 
'  '  N  I  & 
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When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne! 


2  When  darkness  veils  his  lovely  face 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

3  His  oath,  his  convenant,  his  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 


No.  110. 

Rev.  JOHN30N  Oatman,  Jr. 


I  Know  He's  Mine. 


B.  Frank  Butts. 


1.  There's  One  a  -  bove  all  earth-  ly  friends  Whpse  love  all  earth  -  ly  love  transcends. 

2.  He's  mine  be- cause  he  died  for    me,  He  saved  my  soul     he   set    me  free; 

3.  He's  mine  be- cause  he's   in   my  heart,  And  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  will    we  part; 

4.  Some  day   up  -  on  the  streets  of  gold  Mine  eyes  his  glo  -  ry  shall    be  -  hold, 
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It      is    my  Lord   and  Christ  di  -  vine,  My  Lord  be-  cause    I  know  he's  mine. 
With  joy    I    wor  -  ship  at     his  shrine  And  cry,  "Praise  God,  I  know  he's  mine.' ' 
Just  as   the  branch  is    to     the  vine   I'm  joined  to  Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 
Then, while  his  arms    a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll  cry   for  joy,  "I  know  he's  mine." 
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I   know  he's  mine,  this  friend  so    dear,  He  lives  with 


igi 


I  know  he's  mine, 


this  friend  so  dear, 


till 
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me,  he's  ev  -  er    near;  Ten  thousand  charms,  

He  lives  with  me,  he's  ev  -  er  near,  Ten  thousand  charms, 
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a -round  him   shine,  And,  best  of    all,      I   know  he's  mine. 

a  -  round  him  shine, 
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No.  111. 

A.  A.  Pays. 


Look  for  Me! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  you  get    to  heav-en,  as  you  sure-ly   will,   If  the  Sav-iour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across.the  heav'nly  fields,  Ev-er  find-ing  treasures  new; 

3.  Whenyouhearthemsingingroundthegreatwhitethrone,Songsof  praise un- to    the  Lamb; 

4.  When  you  kneel  in  wor-  ship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by   his  grace; 


Af  -  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne- 
When  you  stand  in  rapture  on  some  star-  ry  height, Gaz-  ing  on  some  glo-  rious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,with  their  harps  of  gold,Shouting  "Glo-ry    to    his  namel" 
When  you  see  that  Saviour  who  has  brought  you  there,And  with  joy  be  -  hold  his  face — 


You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  therel 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 


You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there!  Glo-ry  to     his  name! 

I'll  be  there!      .  Precious  name! 

J  J  J"  ,'  ,  ■  .  — ^  ,  J  .  js  ,j_  i 


No.  112. 

C.  A.  M. 
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The  Home  Gathering. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Here  we  all  must  part,  Here  the  ach-  ing  heart  And  the  sor-row  o'er  and  o'er  must  come; 

2.  With  a  burdened  mind  We  are  worse  than  blind, For  we  can- not  see  the  hand  of  God, 

3.  Tho'  we  can-  not  tell   If   it's  good  or   ill,   We  will  trust  whate'er  to  us  may  come, 


But  be-yond  the  skies,  Joy- ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  home. 
So  we  pray  for  sight,  For  we  dread  the  night  As  we  walk  where  the  saints  have  trod. 
For  we  know  the  Lord  And  be-  lieve  his  word,  And  we  know  he  will  take  us  home. 


Copyright,  MCMIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


The  Home  Gathering.— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 

So  willl.  So  Willi.  So  willl, 

  -   -^^^ 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there  And  I'll  nev  -  er    say  "good-bye." 

So  will  I,  nev  -  er  say  "good-bye. ' 


No.  113. 

J.  B.  M. 


0  What  He's  Done  for  Me! 


Eev.  J.  B.  Maceay. 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me  with  a  changeless  love,  He     to    save  me  left  his  throne  a  -  bove; 

2.  When  I    fell  be-neath  a  heav-y    load,    Faint  and  wea  -  ry,  on  the  downward  road, 

3.  I      had   sor-rows  that  were  hard  to  bear,  Heav-  y    bur-dens  that  no  soul  could  share* 

4.  I'm   so   glad  that  Je  -  sus  is  my  friend,  His     is  friendship  that  will  nev  -  er  end; 


All  my  sins  he  bore  up  -  on   the  tree;   In     ev-er  can  tell  all  he's  done  for  me. 

Je  -  sus  took  me  from  the  mir  -  y    clay —  He     led    me  in  -  to  the  King's  highway. 

When  I  faint-  ed,   in   my   bit  -  ter  grief,  He    was   the  one  came  to   my    re  -  lief. 

0     that   I  could  make  the  whole  world  see  Just  what   a  Sav  -  iour  he    is    to  mel 


0  what  he's  done  for    mel       0  what  he's  done  for  mel 

0  what  he's  done  0    what  he's  done 

~     -  — -fi—  r~ £  fc— #- 


If     I  tried,  to    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,      I    nev  -  er  could  tell   all  he's  done  for  me! 
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No.  114. 


I  Remember  Calvary, 


Hev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  Where  he  may  lead  me     I    will  go,    For  I  have  learned  to  trust  him  so,     And  I    re - 

2.  0    I    de- light  in    his  command,  Love  to  be   led    by   his  dear  hand;  His  di-vine 

3.  On- ward  I    go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Hap- py  with  Christ,my  Sav-iour,  near,  Trusting  that 

g  #  ?  * 


mem-ber  'twas  for  me  That  he  was  slain  on  Cal-  va-  ry. 
Willis  sweet  to  me,Hallowedby  blood-stain'd  Cal-  va- 
I   some  day  shall  see   Jesus,  my  Friend,  of  Cal-  va 


ry.[ 
ryJ 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  night  and  day, 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  all  the  way;  He  is  the  truest  Friend  to  me,  For  I  remember  Cal-va-  ry. 
J    J  «...  .    A  J* 
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No.  115. 


Higher  Ground. 


Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Z 

1.  I'm  pressing  on    the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-  'ry  day;   Still  praying 

2.  My  heart  has  no    de-sire  to  stay,  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may;  Tho' some  may 
3.1    want  to  live    a  -  bove  the  world,  Tho' Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled;  For  faith  has 
4.  I    want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo-  ry  bright;  But  still  I'll 


as  I  onward  bound,"Lord,plantmy  feet  on  higher  ground." . 
dwell  where  these  abound,My  pray  r,  my  aim  is  "higher  ground  ."  f  r.rA  Uxa.  ma„  „nA  ,  .  a+a„A 
caughtthe  joyfulsound,Thesongof  saints  on  "higher  ground."  \  Lord'llft  me  UP  and  let  me  stand' 
pray  till  heay'n  I've  found,"Lord,lead  me  on  to  higher  ground." 

>    >    >  J"*  > 


By  faith  on  heaven's  table  land;  A  higher  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 
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No.  116. 

El vina  M.  Hall. 
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All  to  Christ  I  Owe. 


John  T.  Grape,  by  per. 


i 
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1.  I      hear   the  Sav-iour  say, 

2.  Lord,  now    in  -  deed    I  find 

3.  When  from  my  dy  -  ing  bed 

4.  And  when  be -fore  the  throne  I 


Thy  strength  in -deed    is  small; 
Thy    pow'r,   and  thine    a  -  lone 
My      ransomed    soul  shall  rise, 
stand    in    him  com-plete, 
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Chorus 


f- 


Je  -  sus  paid  it  all, 


m 


Sir       k^U5  ..."  1 

weakness,  watch  and  pray,  I  ind  in  me  thine  all  in  all. 
change  the  leper's  spots,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
"Je  -  sus  paid  it  all!'  Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies, 
lay     my  trophies  down,  All      down  at   Je- sus' feet. 
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All   to  him  I  owe;     Sin  had  left   a   crimson  stain:  He  wash'd  it  white  as  snow. 
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No.  117. 


I  am  Coming;  to  the  Cross. 


1 


Kev.  Wm.  McDonald. 

-I  


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 
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1.  I    am    com  -  ipg    to     the  cross; 

2.  In  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I  trust, 

3.  Je-sus  comes!  He   fills    my  soul! 


I  am  poor,  and 
Now  I  feel  the 
Per -feet  -  ed  in 


weak  and  blind; 
blood  ap  -  plied; 
him     I  am; 


Cho. — I    am   trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in   thee,    Bless-  ed    lamb  of 


Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

DC  Chorus. 
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I     am   count  -  ing   all     but  dross,      I    shall    full  sal 

I     am    pros  -  trate   in     the  dust,      I    with  Christ  am 

I     am     ev  -   'ry  whit  made  whole:    Glo-  ry,     glo  -  ry 
m  .  ......  jb, 
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va  -  tion  find, 
cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
to     the  Lamb. 
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Hum-bly    at      thy  cross    I    bow,    Save  me,    Je  -  sus, 


save  me  now. 


No.  118. 


Christ  Arose! 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Low    in  the  grave  He  lay,  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour!  Wait-ing  the  coming  day,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lordl 

2.  Vainly  they  watch  His  bed,  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviourl  Vainly  they  seal  the  dead,  Je  -  sus,  my  Lordl 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey,  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviourl  He   tore  the  bars  a-way,  Jes  -  us,  my  Lordl 


Up  from  the  grave  He  a  -  rose,  With  a  might- y   triumph  o'er  His  foes; 

He  a- rose,  He  a-rose; 


He    a-  rose    a     vie  -  tor  from  the  dark  do  -  main,  And  He  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  with  His 
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saints  to  reign;  He   a-rosel  He   a-rosel  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  Christ  a  -  rose! 

He  a  -  rose!  He  a  -  rose! 
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No.  119. 

Mrs.  Phcebe  Palmer 
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The  Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 

2- 


.  JO   now  I  see  the  crimson  wave,The  fountain  deep  and  wide;  "I 

I  Je  -  sus,my  Lord,mighty  to  save,  ( Omit  )  /  Points  to  His  wounded  side. 


m — m — m- 


Chorus. 
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f  The  cleansing  stream  I  seel  I  see!    I  plunge,  and  0   it  cleanseth  me;  "I 

\  0  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me,   It  cleanseth  me,  ( Omit  )  J  yes,cleanseth  me. 


2  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin, 
With  heart  made  pure  and  garments  white 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

G.  G. 


3  Amazing  gracel  'T  is  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied; 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 
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No.  120. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too     deep-ly  for  mirth  and  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way   is  dark    With  a  name  -  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed  To  re-sist  sometemp-ta- tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear- est  on  earth  to  me, 


As  the  bur-dens  press,  and  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-  ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in-to  deep  night  shades,  Does  He  care  e-noughto  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re  -  lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it  near-  ly  breaks — Is   it  naught  to  Him?  Does  He  see? 


0     yes,   He  carej;    I    know  He  cares;  His  heart   is  touched  with  my  grief; 

.......  j^z^° 


No.  121 


Copyright,  MCMXI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


Joseph  Swain. 


Tune,  Meditation. 

1  '  •  1  i  i 


i 

1.  0    Thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  de-light,   On  whom  in  af-  flic  -tion  I  call, 

2.  Where  dost  Thou, dear  Shepherd, resort  with  Thy  sheep, To  feed  them  in  past-ures  of  love? 

3.  He   looks  and  ten  thousands  of   an -gels  re-joice,  And  myr  -  i  -  ads  wait  for  His  word; 

4.  Dear  Shepherd,  I   hear,  and  will  fol  -  low  Thy  call;    I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  Thy  voice; 


My  com  -  fort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  night,  My  hope, 
Say,why   in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep,  Or  a- lone 
He  speaks!  And  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  fill'd  with  His  voice,  Re  -  ech  - 
Re  -  store  and  de-fend  me,  for  Thou  art  my  all,  And  in  Thee 


my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  all! 
in  this  wil  -  derness  rove? 
oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
I  will  ev  -  er  re-joice. 


m 


No.  122.     Some  Day  He'll  Make  It  Plain. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison 

to     -     — — pzt 


Adam  Geibel. 


i  T       -it;  'i 

1.  I    do  not  know  why  oft  'round  me,  My  hopes  all  shattered  seem  to  be;   God's  perfect 
2.1   can-not  tell   the  depth  of  love,  Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  above;  My  faith  to 
3.  Tho'  trials  come  thro'  passing  days,  My  life  may  still  be  fill'd  with  praise;  For  God  will 


plan    I  can-not  see,  But  some  day  I'll  understand. 

test  my  love  to  prove, . .  .But  some  day  I'll  understand 
lead  thro'  darkenTd  ways,And  some  day  I'll  understand 


Some  day  He'll  make  it  plain  to  me> 


Some  day  when  I  His  face  shall  see;  Some  day  from  tears  I  shall  be  free,  For  some  day  I  shall  understand. 
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No.  123.  He  Rescued  Me. 


L.  S.  L.  Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  I     was   a    sin-ner  but  now  I'm  free,    He   res -cued  me,    he    res -cued  me; 

2.  Once  I   was  wayward,  a  -  far  would  stray,  He   res -cued  me,   he    res -cued  me; 

3.  Once  e  -  vil  led  me,  but  now  God  reigns,  He   res -cued  me,   he    res -cued  me; 


Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the  burning,  he  res -cued  me. 
Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway,"  A  brand  from  the  burning,  he  res -cued  me. 
Bro-ken  for -e'er  are  sin's  dark  chains,  A  brand  from  the  burning,    he  res -cued  me. 


Copyright,  MCMIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


He  Rescued  Me —Concluded. 


O  how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e  -  ter-  ni-  ty,     A  brand  from  the  burning,  he  res-  cued  me. 


No.  124.      Somebody's  Praying  for  You. 


Ida  L.  Keed. 

Duet.  Slowly 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


QUAETKT. 


1.  Come  to   the   Fa-ther,  0   wan-der-er  come,     Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 

2.  God's  voice  is  call-ing,    0     do  not  de  -  lay,      Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it   but  yield  from  your  heart,    Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 


Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no  Ion  -  ger  to  roam, 
Bow  at  the  mer-cy-seat,bend  while  you  may, 
God  waits  his  par- don,  his  peace  to  im-part, 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

is  praying  for  you; 


— r  i  h 

Somebod  -  y  loves  you  wher-ev  -  er  you  stray,  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  aft-er  day; 
Somebod-  y's  wrestling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,   Long-ing  to  see  you  made  perf ect-ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confess  -  ing  your  sin,    Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they've  been; 


f  5*-  ^ 

Pray'rful-  ly   follows  you  all  the  dark  way, 
Down  where  the  billows  of  Cal-va-ry  roll 
0  -  pen  your  heart,let  love's  cleansing  tide  in, 

III  1 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 
Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 
Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 


Chotctts.  ("For  You  I  Am  Praying.")  Very  softly. 


For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for  you. 
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No.  125. 

E.  S.  U. 


Throw  Out  the  Life-Llne. 

Eev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 
afe:  J*    J-    N     N  i  N- 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom  someone  could  save; 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong, Why  do  you  tarry,  why  lin  -  ger  so  long? 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where  you've  never  been; 


4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son  of   res  -  cue  be 

h    h    i   h  h 


o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e-ter  -  ni-  ty's  shore; 


Somebod-  y's  brotherl  0  who  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life- Line,  his  per-  il  to  share. 
See!  He    is  sinking;  0  has  ten  to-day — And  out  with  the  Life-Boat!  Away  ,then,a- way! 
Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  and  bil-lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  delay,  But  throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Linei  Someone  is  drifting  away!  Someone  is  sinking  to-day! 


No.  126. 


For  You  and  for  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 

V^ry  slow. 


Will.  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft-ly  and  tender -ly   Je-sus  is  calling — Calling  for  you  and  for  me;       See,  on  the 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading — Pleading  for  you  and  for  me?    Why  should  we 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  moments  are  passing   Massing  from  you  and  from  me;  Shadows  are 

4.  0    for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised — Promised  for  you  and  for  me;    Tho'  we  have 


ml     £    If  I 

portals  He's  waiting  and  watching — Watching  for  you  and  for  me.  .  Come  home,    come  home, 
lin-  ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies — Mercies  for  you  and  for  me?  I 

gathering,death-feeds  are  coming— Coming  for  you  and  for  me.  j  Come  homej       come  homef 

sinn'd,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon—  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me.  J*  ^ 


^  m   m-  -   -   *       -    &    va,  - 

Ye  who  are  weary,come  home;  Earnestly ,tenderly  Jesus  is  calling— Calling,0  sinner,come  home. 


m 


■   U     £    U    ^  >    >        w    w  - 
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No.  127. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


I  am  Thine,  0  Lord. 

Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— Heb.  10 :  22. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


.  I      am  thine,  0    Lord,    I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And  it  told  thy  love    to  me; 

2.  Con -se- crate  me  now    to  thy  serv-ice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  0    the  pure  de- light   of    a    sin  -  gle  hour    That  be- fore   thy  throne  I  spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I     can -not  know  Till   I  cross  the  nar-row  sea, 


— H — 

But    I    long   to    rise    in   the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to  thee. 

Let   my  soul  ^ok  up  with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will    be    lost    in  thine. 

When  I  kneel  in  pray'r  and  with  thee,  0    God,  I     commune    as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I    may  not  reach  Till   I    rest    in  peace  wjth  thee. 


wmmm 


Draw  me  near-  er,  near  -  er 


blessed  I^ord,  To  thy  precious,  bleed  -  ing  side. 

f    f.-T.f  Tr 
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No.  128. 


W.  J.  K. 

Wit1-  great  feeling 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


Wm.  u.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  I've  wander'd  far  away  from  God, Now  I'm  coming  home;  The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod, 

2.  I've  wasted  ma-  ny  precious  years,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  I  now  re-pent  with  bit-ter  tears, 

3.  I've  tired  of  sin  and  strdying,Lord,Now  I'm  coming  home;  I'll  trust  thy  love,  believe  thy  word, 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  My  strength  renew,my  hope  restore, 


Fine 


D.  S.  —  0-  pen  wide  thine  arms  of  love. 


L.rd,  I'm  coming  home. 


Coming  home,  coming  home,   Nev-er  more  to  roam; 


Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
0  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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No.  129. 

John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 


Peter  Bitter.    Arr.  by  William  H.  Monk. 


1.  Sim    of    my  soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,  It       is    not  night   if  Thou 

2.  When  the  soft  dews   of    kind  -  ly  sleep  My   wea-ried  eye  -  lids  gen  - 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me    from  morn  till  eve,  For   with-  out  Thee    I  can  - 

4.  Watch  by  the  sick;    en  -  rich    the  poor   With  blessings  from  Thy  bound- 

5.  Come  near  and  bless    us    when  wc  wake,  Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way 


be  near, 
tly  steep, 
not  live; 
less  store; 
we  take; 


0 
Be 
A  - 
Be 
TiU, 


may  no  earth-born  cloud    a -rise,  To    hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser  -  vant's  eyes. 

my  last  tho't,  how  sweet   to  rest   For  -  ev  -  er   on       my  Sav- iour' s  breast, 

bide  with  me   when  night   is  nigh,  For  with -out  Thee    I    dare    not  die. 

ev- 'ry  mourn-er's  sleep    to-night,  Like    in- f ant's  slum- bers,  pure    and  light. 

in  the  o   -  cean  of    Thy  love,  We    lose  our- selves  in   heav'n  a-bove. 

f-    *-  ,-<a  


No.  130. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am. 


William  B.  Bradbury, 


1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


am,  with -out   one  plea,  But  that 
am,  and   wait-ing  not    To  rid 
am,  tho'  toss'd  a -bout    With  ma  - 
am,  Thou  wilt    re-ceive,  Wilt  wel  - 
am,  Thy  love   un-known  Hath  brok 

4Bl 


Thy  blood 
my  soul 
ny'a  con  - 
come,  par  - 
-en   ev  - 


was  shed    for  me, 
of    one  dark  blot, 
flict,  ma  -  ny'a  doubt, 
don,  cleanse,  re-  lieve; 
'ry    bar  -  rier  down; 


And  that 
To  Thee 
Fight-ings 
Be  -  cause 
Now  to 


Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb 
whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb 
with  -  in,  and  fears  with-  out,  0  Lamb 
Thy  prom  ise  I  be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb 
be  Thine,yea,Thine  a  -  lone,  0  Lamb 


God,   I  come! 


God, 
God, 


come!  I 


God,  I 
God,  I 


come! 
come! 
come! 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


No.  131. 


0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 


Charles  Wesley. 
{4 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.0       for     a  thou  -  sand  tongues  to    sing  My    great  Re -deem-  -  er's  praise, 

2.  My     gra-cious  Mas  -  ter     and  my  God,  As  -  sist   me    to       pro -claim, 

3.  Je  -  sus!  The  name    that  charms  our  fears,  That   bids  our    sor  -  rows  cease; 

4.  He  breaks  the  pow'r     of     can  -  celed  sin,  He      sets  the  pris  -  'ner  free; 


0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues— Concluded. 


The     glo  -  ries     of  my 

To    spread  thro'  all  the 

'Tis     mu  -  sic     in  the 

His     blood  can  make  the 

4 


God   and  King, 
earth    a  -  broad, 
sin  -  ner's  ears, 
foul  -  est  clean; 


The 
The 
'Tis 
His 


tri-umphs  of      His  gracel 

hon  -  oir    of     Thy  name, 

life,  and  health,  and  peace, 

blood    a -vailed   for  me. 


No.  132. 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  With  Me! 


William  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me!  Fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide,  The  darkness  deepens — Lord,withme  a-bidel 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit- tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,its  glories  pass  a -way; 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-  ence  ev-'ry  passing  hour;  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 
4.1  fear  no  foe,with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless;  Ills  have  no  weight,and  tears  no  bit-ter- ness; 
5.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  closing  eyes;  Shine  thro*  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 

_|  1  tt  *  g,   fry  r_».  ft. 


When  oth-er  help-ers   fail,aad  comforts  flee,  Help   of  the  helpless. 0    a- bide  with  mel 

Change  and  de  -  cay    in     all   a-round  I   see;  O  Thou,whochangestnot,a- bide  with  mel 

Whot    like  Thy- self  my  guide  and  stay  canbe?  Thro'  cloudandsunshine,Lord,a-  bide  with  me! 

Where  is  death's  sting?  where,grave,  Thy  victo-ry?  I     triumph  still,if  Thou  a- bide  with  me. 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks,and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee;  In  life,  in  death,0  Lord,  a-  bide  with  me! 

J.  ^  .  _  .    J.  ■  .  .  .  ^J_._J.  _ 


No.  133. 

Edward  Perronet,  Alt. 


All  Hail  the  Power. 


William  Shrubsole. 

-4- 


&4 


f3^ 


1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of    Je-sus' namel  Let  an -gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 

2.  Ye  chos-en  seed  of     Is-rael'srace.Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you 

3.  Sin  -  ners,whose  love  can  ne'er  for-  get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall;  Go,spread  your  tro-phies 

4.  Let  ev- 'ry  kind- red  ev  -  'ry  tribe  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj-es- 
5.0    that,with  yon- der  sacred  throng, We  at    His  feet  may  fall!  We'll  join  the  ev  er- 

-      J    -f^m     n  , „  _J  -T-    f    -  - 


di  -  a -dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

by  His  grace,And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

at    His  feet,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

ty     as-cribe,And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

last -ing  song, And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 


crown  Him,  Crown  Him 
crown  Him,  Crown  Him 
crown  Him,  Crown  Him 
crown  Him,  Crown  Him 
crown  Him,  Crown  Him 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 


of 

all. 

of 

all. 

of 

all. 

of 

all. 

of 

all. 

No.  134.       Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

Charles  Wesley.  Felice  Giardtml 


1.  Come,Thou  al  -  might  -y   King,  Help  us    Thy  name  to   sing,  Help    us    to  praise; 

2  Come,Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird  on   Thy  might  -  y  sword;  Our  pray'r  at  -  tend; 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com  -  fort  -  erl  Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear,   In      this  glad  hour; 

4.  To      the  great  One     in  Three,  E   -  ter  -  nal  prais  -  es    be,    Hence  ev  -  er- morel 


Fa-therl  all-glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie- to  -  ri-ous,Come,and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  daysl 
Come,and  Thy  people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success, Spirit  of  ho  -  li-ness!  On    us  de-scend. 
Thou,who  almight-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-  it   of  pow'rl 
His  sov'reign  maj-es  -  ty  May  we   in  glo  -  ry  see, And   to   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


No.  135.        Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

Eev.  Edward  Hopper. 

t — & 


J.  E.  Gould. 


FiNB. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -.iour,  pi 


me       0  -  ver   life's    tem-pest-uous  sea; 

2.  As      a    moth  -  er    stills  her    child,     Thou  canst  hush    the     o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at    last      I     near  the     shore,    And  the    fear  -  ful  break- ers  roar 


i  1 — i  tr 

D.C. — Chart  and   com  -  pass  come  from  Thee:  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

D.C. — Won-drous  Sov  -  'reign  of     the  sea  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 

D.C— May    I     hear   Thee  say     to  me,  "Fear  not,  I  will   pi  -  lot  Thee." 

v     -  ....  D.a 


Un- known  waves  be -fore  me 
Boist-'rous  waves  o-  bey  Thy 
'Twixt  me    and     the  peace  -  ful 


roll,     Hid  -  ing    rock    and  treach'rous  shoal; 
will,    When  Thou  sayst    to  them,  "Be     still  I" 
rest,    Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy  breast, 


No.  136. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


A.  J  Gordon. 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee, 

2.  I   love  luee  because  Thou 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in  lif e,I  will  1( 

4.  In  man  sions  of  glo  -  ry  a 

-g-  f  r  j>J  - 

[know  Thou  art 
hast  first  lov-ed 
)ve  Theeindeatl 
nd  end-less  de-li 

mine;  For  Thee  all  the  follies  of  sin    I  re-sign; 
me,  And  purchas'd  my  pardon  on  Cal-  va-ry's  tree; 
i,  And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath; 
ght,I'll  ev  -  er   a-  dore  Thee  in  heav-en  so  bright; 

r  rj^^r-  ■  ■  m  £ 

— t 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee— Concluded. 


r  r  '  '  r 

My  gracious  Re-deem-er,my  Sav-iour  art  Thou;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je-sus, 'tis  now. 

I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow,  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,myje-sus,'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow:  "If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je- sus,'tis  now." 

I'll  sing  with  the  glit-  tering  crown  on  my  brow:  "If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je-  sus,'tis  now." 


No.  137.       Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of  A-ges,cleft  forme,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood 
2  Could  my  tears  for  ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,These  for  sin  could  not  a-tone; 
3 .  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,  When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 


From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow  d  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,Savefrom  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Thou  must  save,and  Thou  a-lone:  In    my  hand  no  price  I  bring  Sim-  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
And    behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  138. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  P.  Adams. 


Loweli  Mason. 


I1I1P 


1.  Near- er  my  God,to  Thee,Near  -  er  to  Thee;  Eentho'  it  be   across  That  rais-eth  me; 
2  Tho'  like  a  wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Darkness  be  o-  verme,  My    rest  a  stone; 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un  •  to  heav'n,  All  that  Thou  &endestme,Ic    mer-cy  giv'n; 

4.  Then,with  my  waking  tho'ta  Bright  with  Thy  praise,Out  of  my  stony  griefs  Bethel  I'll  raise; 

5.  Or     if,  on  joyful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,  Sun,moon,and  stars  forgot,Up -ward  I  fly; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Near-er,my  God, to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee, Near-  er  to  Theel 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee.Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near  er  to  Thee! 

An  -  gele  to  beck-on  me,Near-er.my  God,to  Thee  Nearer  my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

So     by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er  my  God,toThee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near- er  to  Theel 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

^  Gi. 


No.  139. 

Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


Kev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


J  s — 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  nrj 

2.  Help-less  I 

3.  I    thirst,  I 

4.  If  thou  has 
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elp  me   I   must  die;  0  bring  thy 
le  thy  blood  was  spilt,  And  thou  can'st 
ra-  tion  I  would  prove;  But  since  to 
ill,  my  heart  re-new,  And  work  both 
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Chortts. 


free  sal  -  va- tion  high  And  take  me  as  I  am! 

make  me  what  thou  wilt  But  take  me  as  I  am 

thee   I    can -not  move  0     take  me  as  I  am 

in    and   by  me,  too,  But  take  me  as  I  am  1 

m 


Take  me  as    I  am, 

Take  me,  take  me  as 


I  am, 


Take  me  as  I  am;  . 
Take  me,  take  me    as  I 


0  bring  thy  free  sal-va-tion  nigh,And  take  me  as  I 


ami 


No.  140. 

G.  F.  E. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Gm  W,  Boot. 


> — 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth- er,   0    why  do  you  tar-ry  so  long? 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth- er,    To  gain  by   a  f ur-ther  de  -  lay  ? 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth- er,   His  Spir-it  now  striving  with- in? 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er  ?  The  har-vest  is  pass-ing  a  -  way, 

— i  1  |f 

Your  Saviour  is 
There's  no  one  to 
0     why  not  ac- 
Your  Sav-  iour  is 
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wait-ing  to"  give  you  A  place  in  his  sane  -  ti  -  fied  throng. . 
save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-  er  way  but  his  way.  I 
cept  his  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur  -  den  of  sin.  J 
long-ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 

h  J1* 


Why  not?  Why  not? 


n  '   •  Tf7"     ~*         *     T    C  *   *  5 

Why  not  come  to  him   now?  Why  not?  Why  not?  Why  not  come  to  him  now? 


No.  141.    Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

St.  Gertrude.   (Key  El? ) 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers  1 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before, 
Christ  the  Royal  Master, 

Leads  against  the  foe ; 
Forward  into  battle, 

See,  His  banners  go  ! 

REFRAIN. 

Onward,  Christian  soldier  : ! 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

3  Onward,  then,  ye  people  I 

Join  the  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song  ; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

—Sabine  Baring-Gould. 

NO.  142.    How  Sweet  the  Name. 

AZMON.    (Key  A.) 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 

In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name  I    The  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  ; 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

—John  Newton. 

NO.  143.    In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

(Key  C.) 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 


Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me, 
Lo  I    It  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

—Sir  J.  Bo  wring. 


No.  144. 


Happy  Day. 

(Key  G.) 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  1 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 


Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  1 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  live  rejoicing  every  day  : 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done  :  the  great  transaction's  done  I 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

—P.  DODDRIDG3, 


No.  145 


Precious  Name. 

(Key  A  b.) 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 

It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you, 
Take  it  then  where'er  you  go. 


Precious  name,  O  how  sweet  1 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven  ; 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet ! 
Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare  ; 
If  temptations  'round  you  gather, 

Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer, 

O  the  precious  name  of  Jesus  ! 

How  it  thrills  our  soul3  with  joy, 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 

And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ  I 

At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 
King  of  Kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him, 

When  our  journey  is  complete. 

— Lydia  Baxter, 


NO.  146.    My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Olivet.  (Keyb.) 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Cavalry, 

Saviour  divine  I 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine ! 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire , 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  Are  1 

C  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to-day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

8hall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above 

A  ransomed  soul  I 

—  Ray  Palmer. 

NO.  147.    Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

Hollingside  .    (Key  E  b. ) 

1  Jesus  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah  1  Leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

8  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind, 
Just  aud  holy  is  Thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

—Charles  Wesley. 


NO.  148.    How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Portuguese  Hymn.  (KeyAb.) 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  1 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word  1 
What  more  can  He  sav,  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
|| :  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  :|| 

2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  Thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
|| :  Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|| 


3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  small  not  overflow , 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
|| :  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :|| 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not— I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes ; 

"  That  soul— though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
||  :  I'll  never— no,  never— no,  never  forsake  I :  || 

— G.  Keith. 

NO.  149.  The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking 

Webb.    (Key  B  b.) 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's,  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

S  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  Thy  richness  stay, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 

—Samuel  F.  smith. 

NO.  150.  Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River? 

(Key  Eb.) 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angels  feet  have  trod; 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river  ; 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease, 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  ^uiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

—Rev.  Robert  Lowrt. 

No.  151.    Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. 

Maitland.   (Key  A.) 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

.3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

—Thomas  Shepherd, 


152.  Come,  Ye  Sinners. 

(Key  F.) 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  pow'r : 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him :. 
This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous- 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  all. 

—Joseph  Hart. 

153.  I  Do  Believe. 

(Key  G.) 

1  Alas !   And  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head, 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

CHORUS. 

I  do  believe,  I  now  believe 

That  Jesus  died  for  me ; 
And  thro'  His  blood,  His  precious  blood, 

I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  !   Grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

8  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

—I.  Watts. 

154.  Only  Trust  Him. 

(Key  G.) 

1  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 

CHORUS. 

Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 

Only  trust  Him  now ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood, 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow : 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
8  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
That  leads  you  into  rest . 
Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 
4  Come,  then,  and  join  the  holy  band, 
And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 

—J.  H.  Stockton. 

155         He  Is  Calling. 

(Key  C.) 

1  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


CHORUS. 

He  is  calling,  •■  Come  to  me  1" 
Lord,  I'll  gladly  haste  to  Thee. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 

— Faber. 

No.  156,      Almost  Persuaded. 

(Key  G.) 

1  "Almost  persuaded,"  now  to  believe ; 
"Almost  persuaded,"  Christ  to  receive 
Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, 

Go,  Spirit,  go  Thy  way, 
Some  more  convenient  day 
On  Thee  I'll  call." 

2  "  Almost  persuaded,"  come,  come  to-day, 
"  Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  away ; 
Jesus  invites  you  here 

Angels  are  lingering  near, 
Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
O  wanderer  come. 

3  "  Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is  past ! 

"  Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at  last ! 
"  Almost,"  cannot  avail ; 
"  Almost,"  is  but  to  fail  I 
Sad,  sad  the  bitter  wail 
"  Almost— but  lost !" 

—P.  P.  Blim. 

No.  157.    There  Is  a  Fountain. 

(Key  C.) 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away ; 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

— W.  Cowpkr, 

NO.  158.      My  Hope  Is  Built. 

The  Solid  Rock.  (Key  G.) 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

REFRAIN. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 
|| :  -  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand :  |j 

2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace  ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

3  His  oath,  His  convenant,  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  ; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  1 

—Edward  Mote. 


NO.  159.   My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 

America.   (Key  F.) 

1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awakej; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  father's  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing  -} 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

— Samuel  F.  Smith. 


NO.  160.   God  Bless  Our  Boys. 

(America.  Key  F.) 

God  bless  our  boys  who  go 
To  fight  our  country's  foe, 

Bless  them  to-night ; 
Father  of  all,  we  pray, 
Grant  them  to  win  the  day, 
That  o'er  this  world,  for  aye, 

Shall  reign  the  Eight. 

— W.  Sands  Fox. 


NO.  161.    Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

(Key  C ) 

1  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming 
of  the  Lord  ; 
He  is  tramping  out  the  vintage,  where  the 

grapes  of  wrath  are  stored  ; 
He  has  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  His  ter- 
rible swift  sword  ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus. — 1|:  Glory,  glory, hallelujah  !  :|| 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 


2  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hun- 

dred circling  camps ; 
They  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening 

dews  and  damps ; 
I  can  read.  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim 

and  flaring  lamps ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

3  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall 

never  call  retreat ; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His 

judgment  seat ; 
O  be  swift  my  soul  to  answer  Him  I  Be  jubilant 

my  feet ! 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 

4  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies,  Christ  was  born 

across  the  sea ; 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom,  that  transfigures 

you  and  me ; 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to 
make  men  free, 
While  God  is  marching  on. 

—Julia  Ward  Howe. 


NO.  162.    The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 

(Key  Bb.) 

1  O  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 
What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's 

last  gleaming, 
Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  through 
the  perilous  fight, 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched, were  so  gallantly 
streaming  ? 

And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting 
in  air, 

Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag  was 
9till  there 

O  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'  er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 

2  On  the  shore  dimly  seen  through  the  mists  of 

the  deep, 

Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence 
reposes, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tower- 
ing steep, 

As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses  ? 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first 
beam, 

In  full  glory  reflected  now  shines  on  the  stream  : 
'  Tis  the  star-spangled  banner  :  O  long  may  it  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 

3  O  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  home  and  wild  war's  deso- 
lation ; 

Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven- 
rescued  land 
Praise  the  power  that  has  made  and  preserved 
us  a  nation ! 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto  :  "In  God  is  our  trust  I" 
And  the  star-spangled  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 

—Francis  Scott  Key. 


No.  163. 


De  Brewer's  Big  Hosses. 


H.  S.  Taylor, 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


1*— v 


&3 


1.  Oh, de  Brewer's  big  hosses, comm' down  de  road,  Tot-in' all  around  ole    Lu  cifer's  load; 

2.  Oh,de  licker  men 'sactin' like  dey  own  displace,  Liv-in' on  de  sweat  obde  po' man's  face. 

3.  Oh, I'll  harness dem  hosses  to  detemp'rance  cart,  Hit  'em  wid  a  gad    to    gib 'em  a  start, 
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Dey  step  so  high,  an'  dey  step  so  free,  But  dem  big  hoss-es  can't  run  o  -  ver  me! 
Dey' s  fat  and  sas-sy  as  dey  can  be,  But  dem  big  hoss  es  can't  run  o  -  ver  me! 
I'll  teach  'em  how  for  to  haw  and  gee,  For  dem  big  hoss-es  can't  run  o  -  ver  me! 
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Chorus. 


  1 1± 

Oh,  no!  boys,  oh,  no!  De  turnpike's  free  wher-eb-ber  I  go;  I'se  a  tem-per-ance 
-4-    j"    M~  A.  . 
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Oh,      no,  boys,  no,  no,  no ! 
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in-gine,  don't  you  see,  And  the  Brew-er's  big  hoss-es  can't   run  o-  ver  me! 
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Used  by  per,  of  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver,  owner, 


RESPONSIVE  READINGS. 


1 

1  The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple ;  let  all  the 
earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

2  Gocl  standeth  in  the  congregation  of  the 
mighty  ;  he  judgeth  among  the  gods. 

3  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him 
with  psalms. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great 
king  above  all  gods. 

5  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the 
earth ;  the  strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

6  The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his 
hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

7  Oh  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down : 
let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  maker. 

8  For  he  is  our  God ;  and  we  are  the  people 
of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

9  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holi- 
ness ;  let  the  whole  earth  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

10  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 
from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

11  I  will  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart : 
before  the  gods  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thee. 

12  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  and 
praise  thy  name  for  thy  loving-kindness  and  for 
thy  truth :  for  thou  hast  magnified  thy  word 
above  all  thy  name. 

13  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

14  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved : 
he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

15  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
slumber  nor  sleep. 

16  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy 
shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

17  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor 
the  moon  by  night. 

18  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil : 
he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

19  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and 
thy  coming  in  from  this  time  forth,  and  even 
for  evermore. 

2 

1  I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let 
us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates, 
O  Jerusalem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is  com- 
pact together : 

4  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem :  they 
shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

5  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity 
within  thy  palaces. 


6  For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes, 
I  will  now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee. 

7  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God 
I  will  seek  thy  good. 

8  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord 
of  hosts ! 

9  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the 
courts  of  the  Lord :  my  heart  and  my  flesh 
crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house : 
they  will  be  still  praising  thee. 

11  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in 
thee,  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of  them. 

12  They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  every 
one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before  God. 

3 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in 
the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth  in  the 
way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the 
scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord ; 
and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the 
rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth  his  fruit 
in  his  season ;  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither ; 
and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  are  like  the 
chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in 
the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congregation 
of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous ;  but  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall 
perish. 

4 

1  In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and  the 
Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word  was  God. 

2  The  same  was  in  the  beginning  with  God. 

3  All  things  were  made  by  him  ;  and  with- 
out him  was  not  any  thing  made  that  was  made. 

4  In  him  was  life ;  and  the  life  was  the  light 
of  men. 

5  And  the  light  shineth  in  darkness ;  and 
the  darkness  comprehendeth  it  not. 

6  There  was  a  man  sent  from  God,  whose 
name  was  John. 

7  The  same  came  for  a  witness,  to  bear  wit- 
ness of  the  Light,  that  all  men  through  him 
might  believe. 

8  He  was  not  that  Light,  but  was  sent  to 
bear  witness  of  that  Light. 

9  That  was  the  true  Light,  which  lighteth 
every  man  that  cometh  into  the  world. 

10  He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world  was 
made  by  him,  and  the  world  knew  him  not. 
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11  He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his  own  re- 
ceived him  not. 

12  But  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them 
gave  he  power  to  become  the  sons  of  God,  even 
to  them  that  believe  on  his  name. 

5 

1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not 
want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  past- 
ures ;  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in 
the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for 
thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they 
comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies :  thou  anointest  my 
lead  with  oil :  my  cup  runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 
lie  all  the  days  of  my  life :  and  I  will  dwell  in 
.he  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

6 

1  And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up 
into  a  mountain  :  and  when  he  was  set,  his  dis- 
ciples came  unto  him  :  And  he  opened  hi£  mouth, 
and  taught  them,  saying, 

2  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs 
the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

3  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they 
diall  be  comforted. 

4  Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  in- 
herit the  earth. 

5  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and 
thirst  after  righteousness :  for  they  shall  be 
illed. 

6  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall 
jbtain  mercy. 

7  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they 
shall  see  God. 

8  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for  they 
shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

9  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 
righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

10  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you, 
and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner  of 
evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

11  Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad :  for  great 
is  your  reward  in  heaven :  for  so  persecuted  they 
the  prophets  which  were  before  you 

12  Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world.  A  city  that 
ip  set  on  a  hill  cannot  be  hid. 

7 

1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fulaess 
thereof;  the  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein, 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and 
established  it  upon  the  floods. 


3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  bill  of  the 
Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
heart ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the 
Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his 
salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 
him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be 
ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and  the  King 
of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord 
strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  even  lift 
them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and  the  King  of 
glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The  Lord  of 
hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

8 

1  As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooki, 
so  panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  O  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living 
God:  when  shall  I  come  and  appear  before  God? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and 
night,  while  they  continually  say  unto  me, 
Where  is  thy  God? 

4  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul?  and 
why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me?  hope  thou  in 
God :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of 
his  countenance. 

5  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  thy 
waterspouts :  all  thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are 
gone  over  me. 

6  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why  hast 
thou  forgotten  me?  why  go  I  mourning  because 
of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy? 

7  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  loving- 
kindness  in  the  daytime,  and  in  the  night  his 
song  shall  be  with  me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the 
God  of  my  life. 

9 

1  And  God  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

2  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of 
the  house  of  bondage. 

8  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

4  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven 
image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything  that  is  in 
heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth : 

5  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them, 
nor  serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a 
jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers 
upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me; 
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6  And  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 

7  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  in  vain :  for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him 
guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

8  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy. 

9  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work : 

10  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work, 
thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle, 
nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates : 

11  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and 
earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and 
rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

12  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  that  thy 
days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which  the  Lord 
thy  God  giveth  thee. 

13  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

14  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

15  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

16  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against 
thy  neighbor. 

17  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house, 
thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor 
his  manservant,  nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his  ox, 
nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

18  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all 
thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great  command- 
ment. 

19.  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it,  Thou  shalt 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two 
commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the 
prophets. 

10 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men 
and  of  angels,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am  be- 
come as  sounding  "brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy, 
and  understand  all  mysteries,  and  all  knowledge  ; 
and  though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  re- 
move mountains,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am 
nothing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods  to  feed 
the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my  body  to  be 
burned,  and  have  not  charity,  it  profiteth  me 
nothing. 

4  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind ;  char- 
ity envieth  not ;  charity  vaunteth  not  itself,  is 
not  puffed  up. 

5  Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  seeketh 
not  her  own,  is  not  easily  provoked,  thinketh  no 
evil; 


6  Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth  in 
the  truth  : 

7  Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all  things, 
hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all  things. 

8  Charity  never  faileth :  but  whether  there 
be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail ;  whether  there  be 
tongues,  they  shall  cease ;  whether  there  be 
knowledge,  it  shall  vanish  away. 

9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we  prophesy  in 
part. 

10  But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is  come, 
then  that  which  is  in  part  shall  be  done  away. 

11  When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child, 
I  understood  as  a  child,  I  thought  as  a  child: 
but  when  I  became  a  man,  I  put  away  childish 
things. 

12  For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly ; 
but  then  face  to  face :  now  I  know  in  part ; 
but  then  shall  I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known. 

13  And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  charity,  these 
three ;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity. 
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1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according 
to  thy  loving-kindness :  according  unto  the  multi- 
tude of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity, 
and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions ;  and 
my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and 
done  this  evil  in  thy  sight :  that  thou  mightest 
be  justified  when  thou  speakest,  and  be  clear 
when  thou  judgest. 

5  Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be 
clean :  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

6  Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out 
all  mine  iniquities. 

7  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God ;  and 
renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

8  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ; 
and  take  not  tLy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

9  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit ; 
a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt 
not  despise. 
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1  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days 
of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil  days  come  not,  nor 
the  years  draw  nigh,  when  thou  shalt  say,  1 
have  no  pleasure  in  them ; 

2  While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the  moon; 
or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened,  nor  the  flouds  re- 
turn after  the  rain : 


SUNDAY  -  THE  LORD'S  DAY!  MARCH  18,  I956 

PASSION  SUNDAY  -  FIFTH  SUNDAY  IN  LENT 
RED    CROSS  SUNDAY 
MORNING      WORSHIP  10:30 
Organ    Prelude  Miss  Blanche  Stretch 

*  OPENING  HYMN  HI  love  to  tell  the  Story"  4  4  3 

*  CALL  TO  WORSHIP:  "LET  US  ALL  WORSHIP  GODJ 

And  after  six  days  Jesus  taketh  Peter,  James,  and 
John  his  brother,  and  bringeth  them  up  into  a  high 
mountain  apart,  and  was  transfigured  before  them:  and 
His  face  did  shine  as  the  sun,  and  His  raiment  was 
white  as  the  light .  And  while  Peter  yet  spake,  behold 
a  bright  cloud  overshadowed  them:  and  behold  a  Voice 
out  of  the  cloud,  which  said.  This  is  My  Beloved  Son. 
in  Whom  I  am  well  pleased;  hear  ye  Him." 

*  INVOCATION  followed  by  LORD'S  PRAYER 

Old  Testament  Lesson  -  Psalter  Selection    Number  1  5 
♦GLORIA  PATRI 

New  Testament  Scripture      St.  Mark  9:1-19 
Organ  Meditation  Silent  Prayer 

pastoral  prayer 

*  HYMN  "What  Grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone"    14  3 
Offertory  Sentence  Offertory  Prayer 
Reception  of  Gifts,  Tithes,  Offerings  UNTO  THE  LORD 

♦D0X0L0GY 

Special  Music  Mrs,  Miriam  Gibson 

Sermon  by  the  Rev.  Alfred  Barratt,  Litt.  D, 
"THE  TRANSFIGURATION" 

Prayer 

*  CLOSING  HYMN  "Rise  up,  0  Men  of  God:"  4  0  1 

*  BENEDICTION  Silent  Prayer 
Organ    Postlude                            Miss  Blanche  Stretch 

(♦CONGREGATION  STANDING) 
We  are  happy  to  welcome  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Barratt  to  our 
Church  today,  and  Dr.  Barratt  again  to  our  Pulpit. 
SUNDAY       CHURCH  SCHOOL 
11  :  4  5    after  CHURCH 
This  being  the  THIRD  Sunday  in  the  month, 
another  Reel  on  THE  LIFE  OF  CHRIST.  Also  Classes. 

(The  pastor  and  Mrs.  Behrends  will  be  worshipping 
in  the  Fayette  City,  Pennsylvania  Methodist  Church, 
where  they  were  married,  and  where  Rev.  Behrends  offi- 
ciated (last  night)  in>  the  Wedding  of  their  Niece). 


We  thank  Mrs*  Ella  Hepner  for  the  FLOWERS  in  the 
Sanctuary  today*  Next  Sunday  will  be  PAIM  SUNDAY.  Mr. 
Vincent  Bozarth,,  Elder-Trustee,  next  Sunday. 

At  the  door  today  to  WELCOME  and  GREET  you: 
Elder  Mr-,  Blinn  Bostwick;  Deacon  Mr.  Alfred  Holladay. 

We  are  happy  to  WELCOME  the  Senior  GIRL  SCOUTS 
today,  with  their  Leaders,  Miss  Peggy  Jean  Haff,  Scout- 
Master,  Mrs*  Robert  Bell,  and  Miss  Betty  Smith  the  As- 
sistant Scout -Masters.  We  hope  you  will  enjoy  worship- 
ping with  us,  as  much  as  you  honor  us  by  being  here. 

TUESDAY  -  March  20  -  BRANCH  Meetings  of  the  Women*  s 
GUILD  -  8:00  P.  M.  Branch  1  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Delia 
and  Miss  Charlotte  Bostwick.  Topic:  "Trail  of  the  Great 
White  Father".  Leader:  Mrs.  Mary  Ifoma  Miner.  Bible 
Study  -  Lesson  3  in  "The  WAY  and  the  WAYFARER" ,  Ephes- 
ians  1:15  -  23,  and  3:20-21.  Leader:  Mrs.  Myrtle  Weis- 
garber.      Branch  11  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Preston  Foster, 
Sr.,  Leader  for  Topic:  Mrs.  Alice  Boston.  Leader  for 
Bible  Study:  Mrs.  Rose  Howell.      All  please  attend. 

WEDNESDAY  -  March  21  -  7:30  P.  M. 
PREPARATORY     SERVICE    followed  by  the 
Meeting  of  the  Session  with  Candidates  for  Church  Mem- 
bership, Letters  of  Transfer  to  be  here,  and  also  two 
Adult  Baptisms  before  the  Session  and  those  who  desire 
to  remain.  All  members  are  urged  to  attend  Service. 

THURSDAY  -  March  22  -  4:00  JUNIOR  CHOIR 

7:30  P.  M.  MALE  CHORUS  with  the  Organist. 
Downstairs:  WESTMINSTER  FELLOWSHIP  (YOUTH)  Prayer  Meet- 
ing* Topic  and  Business  Meeting.  Miss  Barbara  Freed- 
line  is  the  Leader,  and  will  have  a  very  good  meeting. 

We  all  rejoice  in  the  GENEROUS  response  to  our  Of- 
fering for  the  "ONE  GREAT  HOUR  OF  SHARING"  last  Sunday? 
Church  Service  $182.55      Church  Sunday  School  $37. 12 
Youth  $5.00    totalling  $224.67    Thank  you  very  much. 
Any  others  caring  to  share,  will  be  open  two  Sundays. 

NEXT      SUNDAY    is    PALM  SUNDAY 

COMMUNION  "and""  RECEPTION  OF  NEW  ME3MBERS~ 

We  would  like  to  see  all  members  present. 

Announcement  was  made  on  last  Sunday's  Bulletin  of 
the  Services  (UNION  and  otherwise)  for  HOLY  WEEK.  It  is 
the  duty  and  privilege  of  all  Christians  to  support  us. 

SUNDAY  -  APRIL  1  -  EASTER  SUNDAY  -  Easter  Music, 
Choirs,  Junior  and  Male,  Infant  Baptisms,  Sermon.  Selahl 


YOU  ARE  NOT  ALONE 

Membership  in  the  Red  Cross  is  assurance  that  no 
matter  what  happens  in  this  uneasy  world,  you  are  not  alone. 
Working  with  you,  serving  with  you  and  for  you  are 
millions  of  your  neighbors. 

You  join  a  fellowship  dedicated  to  the  relief  of  human 
suffering.  Your  effort --your  contribution- -no  matter  what 
its  extent,  becomes  a  great,  meaningful  force  because  it  is 
strengthened  and  supported  by  many  others  who  also  join  and 
serve. 

These  others  are  there  to  help  you  as  well  as  serve 
with  you.  Few  of  us  are  fortunate  enough  to  go  through  life 
without  needing  neighborly  understanding  and  assistance. 
Disaster  is  no  respecter  of  persons.  The  urgent  demands  of 
national  defense  reach  into  millions  of  homes  across  the 
nation,  drawing  husbands  and  sons  into  the  armed  forces  to 
protect  our  security.  Over  us  all  stands  the  threat  of  atomic 
war  and  the  necessity  to  work  together  and  train  together  to 
save  lives  and  lessen  suffering  in  our  home  communities, 
should  we  be  faced  with  another  national  emergency. 

This  is  the  background  against  which  your  Red  Cross 
makes  its  annual  appeal  for  membership.  In  this  framework, 
it  is  clear  that  the  work  of  the  Red  Cross  is  not  directed 
toward  any  single  group  in  American  life,  nor  toward  any  one 
economic  level.  The  responsibilities  of  the  Red  Cross  are 
responsibilities  of  the  American  people.  All  may  serve.  All 
may  be  served. 

Through  your  membership  in  the  Red  Cross,  your 
helping  hand  is  extended  to  people  in  distress.  Equally  im- 
portant, you  help  people  to  help  themselves  and  their  neigh- 
bors by  providing  the  resources  through  which  the  Red  Cross 
trains  millions  of  Americans  in  First  aid,  water  safety,  home 
nursing,  and  other  voluntary  services  that  improve  the 
welfare  of  our  communities. 

Through  your  membership,  you  are  there  whenever 
and  wherever  the  Red  Cross  serves.  And  there  are  millions 
of  your  neighbors  with  you. 


RESPONSIVE  READINGS. 


3  In  the  day  when  the  keepers  of  the  house 
shall  tremble,  and  the  strong  men  shall  bow 
themselves,  and  the  grinders  cease  because  they 
are  few,  and  those  that  look  out  of  the  windows 
be  darkened. 

4  And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the  streets, 
when  the  sound  of  the  grinding  is  low,  and  he 
shall  rise  up  at  the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all 
the  daughters  of  music  shall  be  brought  low ; 

5  Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of  that 
which  is  high,  and  fears  shall  be  in  the  way, 
and  the  almond  tree  shall  flourish,  and  the 
grasshopper  shall  be  a  burden,  and  desire  shall 
Lail :  because  man  goeth  to  his  long  home,  and 
;he  mourners  go  about  the  streets : 

6  Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed,  or  the 
golden  bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcher  be  broken 
at  the  fountain,  or  the  wheel  be  broken  at  the 
jistern. 

7  Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth  as 
it  was :  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God 
who  gave  it. 

8  Let  us  hear  the  conclusion  of  the  whole 
matter :  Fear  God,  and  keep  his  commandments : 
for  this  is  the  whole  duty  of  man. 

9  For  God  shall  bring  every  work  into  judg- 
ment, with  every  secret  thing,  whether  it  be 
good,  or  whether  it  be  evil. 
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1  The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ; 
and  the  firmament  sheweth  his  handywork. 

2  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night 
unto  night  sheweth  knowledge.  . 

3  There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where 
their  voice  is  not  heard. 

^  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the 
earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  world. 
«u  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 

5  Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of 
his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to 
run  a  race. 

S  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting 
.he  soul. 

7  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  medi- 
tation of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight, 
O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  redeemer. 
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1  Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to 
the  waters,  and  he  that  hath  no  money  :  come  ye, 
buy,  and  eat :  yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk 
without  money  and  without  price. 

2  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found, 
call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near : 

3  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the 
unrighteous  man  his  thoughts ;  and  let  him  re- 
turn unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy 


upon  him :  and  to  our  God,  for  he  will  abund- 
antly pardon. 

4  And  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  serpent  in  the 
wilderness,  even  so  must  the  Son  of  man  be 
lifted  up : 

5  That  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  eternal  life. 

6  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave 
his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth 
in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life. 

7  For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the  world 
to  condemn  the  world ;  but  that  the  world 
through  him  might  be  saved. 

8  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are 
heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

9  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me*, 
for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart :  and  ye  shall 
find  rest  unto  your  souls. 

10  For  my  yoke  is  easy,  and  my  burden  is 
light. 

11  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come. 
And  let  him  that  heareth  say,  Come.  And  let 
him  that  is  athirst  come.  And  whosoever  will, 
let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely. 
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1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of 
the  Most  High  shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of 
the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge 
and  my  fortress :  my  God ;  in  him  will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the  noisome  pesti- 
lence. 

4  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  which 
is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most  High,  thy  habita- 
tion ; 

5  There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither 
shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

6  For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over 
thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. 
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1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the  Lord 
from  the  heavens :  praise  him  in  the  heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angeis :  praise  ye 
him,  all  his  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon :  praise  him, 
all  ye  stars  of  light. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and 
ye  waters  that  be  above  the  heavens. 

5  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people ;  princes, 
and  all  judges  of  the  earth : 

6  Both  young  men,  and  maidens ;  old  men, 
and  children : 

7  Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord : 
for  his  name  alone  is  excellent ;  his  glory  is 
above  the  earth  and  heaven. 


INDEX 


Abide  with  me  132 

a  child  of  the  king...  90 

a  day  with  him   39 

a  dream  of  paradise.  .  .  .  68 
All  hail  the  power  ....  133 
All  to  Christ  I  owe...ii6 

Almost  persuaded   156 

Awakening  chorus  ....  64 
Awake  my  soul    75 

B 

Battle  hymn  of   161 

Because  he  loves  me  so  27 

Be  thou   near    22 

Beulah  land    86 

Blessed  be  the  name...  108 

C 

"Carry  on"    13 

Children  of  light   19 

Christ  arose   118 

Coming    home   at   9 

Come  thou  Almighty.  .  134 

Come  ye  sinners  152 

Count   on   me   93 

Cross,  crown  and  throne  76 

D 

De  brewer's  big  horses.  163 

Does  Jesus  care   120 

Dwelling  in  beulah   .  .  80 

E 

Emptied  of  self   55 

P 

Forever  here  my  rest..  91 
For  thine  own  glory..  4 
For  you  and  for  me.... 126 

G 

Gates  ajar    12 

Galilee    70 

Glorious  freedom   100 

God's    guiding  hand....  32 

God's  morning    25 

God's  way    94 

Good-bye  forever  saloon  71 

H 

Happy  day   144 

Have  thine  own  wv\y.  .  .  99 
He  doeth  all  things.  .  44 

He  is  calling   155 

He  rescued  me   123 

Higher  ground   115 

Holy  Lord  God   103 

Home  of  the  soul   92 

how  firm  a  foundation. 148 
How  sweet  the  name..  142 

I 

I  AM  ALPHA  AND  OMEGA  .  .  60 
I  AM  COMING  TO  the  ...117 

I    AM    FREE    51 

I  AM  READY    FOR  SERVICE.  .  l6 


I  am  thine,  O  Lord...  127 

I  BELIEVE    IT    ALL   83 

I  DO    BELIEVE   153 

I  HEAR   A   VOICE    24 

I  KNOW    HE'S    MINE  ....IIO 

I  LOVE   HIM  105 

I  LOVE  TO  THINK  OF  JESUS  20 

I  NEVER    CAN    TELL   OR....  57 

I  REMEMBER    CALVARY  .  .  .  .  1 1 4 

I  WANT    TO    BE    SAVED....  50 


i  will  not  leave  you .  .  49 
If  Jesus  goes  with  me.  .  78 

If   ye   faint   not   66 

In  the  cross  of  Christ.  143 
In  the  garden    81 

IN  THE  SUMMER  LAND...  35 
It  IS  WELL  WITH   MY  SOUL  59 

i've  been  doubting   73 

I'll  go  with  him  all.  .  .  29 
J 

Jesus  cares  for  you....  26 
Jesus  lover  of  my  soul.  147 
Jesus  Saviour  pilot  me.  135 
Jesus  set  the  music...  3 

Just  as  I  am  130 

K 

Keep  close  to  Jesus  85 

Keep  looking  unto  33 

L 

Let  the  lower  lights.  .  88 
Living  in  freedom   ....  23 

Look  for  me   ....in 

Lord  I'm  coming  home.  128 

Lord  of  gulilee   72 

Love  divine  all  love... 104 
M 

Master  the  tempest  is.  74 

Mine    still    mine   2 

Must  Jesus  bear  the...  151 
My  all  is  on  the  altUr  53 
My  country  tis  of  thee.  159 
My  faith  looks  up  to..  146 

My  hope  is  built  158 

My  Jesus  I  love  thee..  136 
N 

Nearer  my  God  to  thee.  138 
No  shadows  yonder  ....  65 

No  TEARS  IN   THE  SKY....  21 

Not  for  this  world....  52 
O 

O  for    a  thousand  131 

O    THOU    IN    WHOSE  121 

O   WHAT  HE'S  DONE   FOR..  113 

O  what  a  Saviour  is.  . .  6 
O  worship  the  King...  69 

Only  trust  him  154 

Onward  christian   141 

Open  the  windows  of..  43 
P 

Precious  name   145 

Put  on  the  wedding...  31 


R 

Ring  the  bells  of  102 

Rock  of  ages  137 

S 

Safe  at  last   36 

Sanctifying  power  ....  7 


Shall  we  gather  at  the.  150 
Since  Jesus  came  in  to.  40 
Since  Jesus  pardoned..  13 
Since  the  comforter.  . .  5 
Somebody's  praying  for.  124 
Some  day  he'll  make  it.  122 


Some  glad  sweet  day...  54 

Standing  on  the    46 

Sun  of   my  soul  129 

Sweeter  as  the  years.  .  47 

Sweet  fellowship    17 

T 

Take  me  as  I  am  139 

Tell  us    67 

The  call  of  Christ....  38 
The  calling  of  the  roll  14 

The  city  o'  rest   45 

The  cleansing  wave ....119 
The  fulness  of  the....  10 

The  gospel  train   96 

The  home  gathering.  ..  1 12 

The  lights  of  home   30 

The  love  of  Jesus   63 


The  morning  light  is..  149 
The  ninety  and  nine..  48 
The  old  rugged  cross...  95 
The  old  familiar  strain  87 


The   solid   rock  109 

The   star   spangled  162 

There  is  a  fountain  ....  157 
There  is  power  in  the.  107 
There'll  be  no  dark.  ...  89 
Throw  out  the  life...  125 


Tis  heaven   with  Jesus  28 
U 

Upward  ever  upward...  62 
W 

Waiting    41 

We  shall  walk  with...  42 
What  are  you  doing  for  8 

What  did  he  do  106 

When  day  is  done   34 

When  he  held  out  his  37 
When  I  think  of  his..  61 
When  our  ships  come.  .  58 


When  the  roll  is  called  97 


When   the  veil  is   n 

Where  he  leads  me....  84 

Where  Jesus  is  'tis  98 

Whiter  than  snow  101 

Why  do  you  wait  140 

Win  them  one  by  one.  77 
Win  the  world  for....  56 
With  Christ  inside....  18 
Y 

Yes  I  know  that  he  is.  82 
Yes  the  Lord  can  79 
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